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Alas, Sherman ! 

Amone the men whom the nation delighted 
(and still delights) to honor was and is Gen. 
Sherman, the brilliant Marshal of the calm, 
inflexible and trenchant Grant—whose wide 
generosity has always overflowed towards his 
subordinates, and is as grand as his own sub- 
ordination to the lawful authorities of the 
country is conspicuous. As Lieutenant-Gen- 
eral of the armies of the United States, he 
held parliamentary intercourse with the Gen- 
eral commanding the forces of the rebellion, 
but he did so in the purest military sense. He 
never undertook to compromise the nation. 
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He frankly told the chief in arms of the most 
gigantic Treason the world ever saw, that he 
had no office beyond that of soldier in the field. 
He undertook no adjustment of questions out- 
side of the soldier’s province. Hesdid in words 
that will live among the most memorable in His- 
tory, when proposing terms of capitulation to 
Lee, ‘‘I regardit as my duty to shift from myself 
the responsibility of any further effusion of 
blood, by asking you to surrender.” He re- 
volved within his own sphere. He did pre- 
cisely what was within his duty and authority 
to do. He did not undertake to dictate, even 
by implication, the policy of the country, but 
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told the subtle rebel commander, who vainly 
sought to entrap his liberal and generous spirit, 
by making the surrender of his army the 
condition of amnesty to traitors, that ‘the 
terms upon which peace could be had were 
well understood,” and these were ‘by laying 
down their arms” and submitting to the 
authority of the nation. Mark: the first Gen- 
eral of the United States was then dealing with 
the first General of the rebellion; in a military 
sense these were the two pre-eminent men in 
this terrible conflict. Grant acted purely 
within his line of duty and scope of power. 
But what happens now? A Lieutenant 
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subordinate, a brilliant and justly succe 

ful General within his range, of duty, but who 
had nothing more to do with the planning of 
the great campaign that has terminated suc- 
cessfully than dozens of others, has undertaken 
to settle all the great questions to which that 
struggle has given rise. Neither Heaven or 
earth ever witnessed a presumption equal to 
this! What authority or right had Johnston, 
the wretched, hundred-times beaten Johnston, 
who had not a single soldier ready or willing 
to use arms in support of a fallen cause, and 
who himself could not count upon @ dozen fol- 
lowers to help save him from a well-earned 
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have the fallen!” How to- 
the gallant soldier, the brilliant 

In an attitude of absolute antagon- 
ism to the President and the Nation, to check 
absurd arrogance the great and good, 

not fully appreciated Grant has 


What would this man, whose brow is circled 
with a halo as bright as that which rests at 
moonday on earth's domes - - what 
would this Son of the Morning have done? 
He would have restored to citizenship, to direc- 
tion in public affairs, to the ability of again 
nation into civil war, the red- 
handod villains who for four years have wrung 
the very vitals of our nationality, who have 
diaped every fireside—humble or haughty— 
with black, who have given to our enemies 
arrogance, to our friends humiliation, and who 
are more ready to re-enact treason than before 
to repudiiite allegiance ! 

Gen. Sherman, when he entered into corres- 


or sought to give, immunity to crime, the in- 
gscrutable God placed a higher power in the 
hhands of Andrew Johnson of Tennessee, and 
the behest went forth from him and those who 
are his advisers, with no preliminary hesita- 


ting discussion to weaken its significance, ‘‘re- 


gume hostilities immediately!” Words fitly 


spoken! 
This war has been no farce, but a dreadful 


reality, in which not alone our own interests 


. ‘were involved, but the rights of millions con- 


stituted like ourselves, with less of education, 
perhaps, but with sympathies and hopes the 
game. Gen. Sherman would have ignored the 
whole scope, purport, object and value of this 
war, by condoning treason! Toombs, under 
the promises of this most preposterous ‘‘ basis 
of arrangement” might well hope to call his 
glave-roll under the shadow of Bunker Hill! 
Davis might again hope to bur! his anathemas 
on the meek devotees of Liberty in the Senate, 
and Brooks again return to paralyse by blows 
the tongues that could not, be silenced in 
honest debate! 

The Nation mourns its martyr Pesident. It 
will also mourn the suicide of one of its most 
brilliant, successful and honored Generals! 
Deus vuli! It is the will of God! 





PROSPECTUS 





Under this title there will be issued from 
office a Weekly Family Newspaper, the 
number of which will be published 
on Tuesday, the 9th of May. Tar Canmey 
will have always a continuous tale of 
® superior and unexceptionable order. It 
with a story from one of the most pop- 
authors of the day, which deepens in in- 
terest with every succeeding chapter, and 
which is sure to enchain the attention of the 
reader. Each number will also have a variety 
of shorter stories from our best American 
Sketches of Travel and of Society, 
of Natural me ge 
Poetry, Agricultural and rticul ug- 

and Zllustrations, Recipes, Family 
Medical Prescriptions, Notes and Queries, 


In addition to these Uterary attractions Tue 
0 x Oo will be the most elaborately 
ly Paper ever published, every 
per g original storiés, with beau- 
designs, made expressly for them by the 







num 
tiful 


first artists, besides pictures of Natural History, 
Science, Adventure, Sports and Pastimes, &c. 
and a series of Comic Cuts, thus making it the 
most entertaining and instructive Family Paper 
* ‘mn America. 





Every Number will also contain-a most strik- 
ing and correct portrait, exquisitely engraved, 
with an original biography of some eminent per- 
son, who has risen by his own exertions to a 

position in our Great Republic. 
This series will be termed a 

“ The Self-Made Mon of ourFumes.” 

With Numbers 1 and 2 of Taz Cumovxy 
Corner will be presented, gratuitously, a mag- 
nificent plate, entitled 


of the Notabilities of 


Grand Reception 

the Nation at the White House, 1866. 
The picture contains nearly 100 portraits of 

our most celebrated Generals, Statesmer. and 


Civilians, also of many of our most distinguished 


American ladies. The likenesses are admi- 
rable, having been taken from photographs by 
Brady. 

This ig the most costly gift plate ever pre- 
sented by any publisher in the United States, 
having been produced at an expense of | 

%10,000. 

Every family should possess this truly na- 
tional picture, and carefully preserve it, as it 
will transmit to future generations the men who 
have restored our great national unity. It is 
especially valuable, as it contains an excellent 
likeness of our late lamented President, intro- 
ducing General Grant and his wife to Mrs. 
Lincoln. This costly plate is the first of a 
series which it is our intention to present to 
our regular subscribers. 

Tae Cunszy Corner will be issued every 
Ty .esday in New York. 

It is electrotyped, and back numbers can be 
had by ordering the same of any News Agent. 





Terms for the Chimney Corner: 


One » three MONEDS, ......cccccscccccsccceees $1 00 
One Copy, SIX MONEDS,......cccceescccccscccccecs 2 00 
ONE COPY, ONE YORE... cccecscccccscccccccvcscseces 4 00 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in one 

WE se dod 0600.60 s cevcesccsdsscecevccccoceccs 7 50 
Four pm a one ye”, © one address, in one 

WYAPPCF.... ceeceees COecserercceccsovoccccoces 15 00 
Five oom one iiversccoctnes zane peecccceses 20 00 

( an extra copy o~ © person 
sending a club of five.) 


One copy of Frank Leslie’s Chimney Corner 
and one copy of Frank Leslie’s y’s Mag- 
azine (the most complete Lady’s Book pub- 
lished) for one year...... 00s coccecosseccoooe 7 00 


Address 





Barnum’s American Museum. 
GRAND NATIONAL POULTRY, PIGEON AND 
RABBIT SHOW 


under the auspices of the National” Poultry Society, 
during sucb portion of the week when Museum may be 
open. The most unique and extraordinary display of 
Pure Bred Fowls ever witness: d in this country. Over 
$500 cash Premiums. A Conversational Meeting Wed- 
nesday morning 11 o’clock and daily thereatter. The 
Lecture-Room will be closed Monday and Tuesday. 
Afternoon at 3, Ev at 74<, an intensely in! 
Drama, THE ORANGE GIRL, oe in conception, 
in effect; Extra ce, Tony Denier; 
the wonderful curiosity, a Horse and Rider, entwined by 
an enormous Serpent, converted into Stove; Prof. Hut- 
Caleulator; Woodroffe’s Bohemian 
Glass Blowers; Two Glass Steam Engines in motion; 
i ; Fat Woman; 
; Grand Aquaria; 
30 cents; Children 








The attention of our readers is respectiully invited to 
the advertisement of Messrs. 8. M. Warp & Co., which 
will be found in another part of this paper. We are per- 
sonally acquainted with the members of this firm, and 
can vouch for their responsibility in all business arrange- 
ments which they make, as we have a thorough know- 
ledge of their mercantile integrity and their full ability 
to meet all obligations. This notice, of course, is in- 
tended for such of our readers as have no acquaintance 
with this firm; to all who know them no recommenda 
tion is necessary.—Army and Navy Gasette, 








FRANK LESLIE'S 


([LLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 


537 Pearl Street, New York. 








NEW YORK, MAY 6, 1806. 


All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be 
sddressed to Fnanx Lesxie, 537 Pearl street, New York. 








Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper. 
One copy, three months. ....s+-.seseseeeees $1 00 
One copy, Six MONEE... 66 .ceececseeces osse 200 
One COPY, ONE FORT... .cccccevesscces ecvece + 40 
Two copies, one year, to one address, 

one wrapper...... pebeconcsesecooccace ooee 780 
Four copies, one year, to one address in 

one wrapper....... erececceses ereseccceses 165 00 
Five COples, ONG YOOT....6eseccecccseee eeccee 20 00 


(With an extra copy gratis to the person 
sending a club of five:) 

One copy of Frank Leslie’s illnstrated News- 
paper and one copy of Frank Leslie’s 
Lady’s Magazine (the most complete Lady’s 
Book published) for one year......+++++« 7 00 


Address FRANK LESLIE, 537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


Special Notice. 


ly consequence of the accidental breaking down 
of two of our presses, we are reluctantly com- 
pelled to forego our design of issuing a supple- 
mentary number of the paper this week. The 
immense amount of interesting material collected 
in Washington by our various special artists, just 
after the President's death, will be introduced to 
our readers as fast as we can make room for it. 

Miss Braddon’s exciting story, ‘‘ Only a Clod,” 
has been crowded out by the accumulation of 
absorbing matter incident to the assassinat.on, It 
will be resumed next week, 














Notoriety not Reputation. 

No people in the world so confound vulgar 
notoriety with honorable reputation, or rather 
are so willing to accept the former for the latter, 
asourown. To have his name in all mouths, 
to have it printed often, and to see it stare out 
from handbills, or from the bedaubed rocks 
by the sides of railways, is the highest ambi- 
tion of the ayerage American. It is not of 
much consequence in what connection his 
patronymic is used or appears. He will pay 
a fool’s price for the first ticket in a concert ; 
he likes to be mentioned often as the ‘‘ gen- 
tlemanly proprietor of the Highflyer Hotel,” 
and derives more satisfaction from being 
pointed at as the man who made a million 
out of shoddy, than from the enjoyment of 
that sum. He don’t object to being mixed up 
in a divorce suit, in case it is one that is likely 
to be extensively reported in the daily papers. 
He is eternally on hand at public meetings ; 
never permits his name to be left off a com- 
mittee, whatever its purposes, and is always on 
the balcony when Gen. George Napoleon Jobson 
is unexpectedly called out by the sweet voices of 
@ spontaneous assemblage of a dozen (paid) 
denizens of Mackerelville. 

It is not, however, in its more absurd and 
vain-glorious forms that we so much object to 
this wretched and peculiarly American thirst 
for notoriety. If fools will ventilate themselves 
as, such, and asses insist on writing them. 
selves down as such, let them do_so, albeit 
that we feel humiliated in our national cha- 
racter by the proceeding. But the ambition 
of notoriety often goes further, and the fool 
who sought to cane Jackson perhaps only 
differed in character, not in impulse, from the 
wretch who murdered the President. The 
whole melo-dramatic form into which Booth 
shaped his hideous crime shows that he was 
thinking as much of how he would appear in 
the newspapers, as of reproving any fancied 
tyranny, or satisfying personal or sectional 
reverige. Lower the standard of morality of 
the insatiable seeker after notoriety, and he 
becomes at once a dangerous villain. To be 
hung with the parade and pomp of a State 
execution, to mouth Latin quotations to a 
crowd of silly admirers of ‘‘ pale and interest- 
ing” criminals, and to figure in the illustrated 
newspapers, is enough for the ambition of 
crack-brained fellows like Booth, and would 
rather stimulate them to murder than restrain 
them from it. Whereas the certainty of being 
strangled in the presence of a surgeon and two 
witnesses, in a corner, with no public notice 
except a certificate that the law was carried 
out, would as surely take off the edge of their 
ardor for ‘‘revenging Richmond,” or slaying 
tyrants. Heroes of the ‘‘Ephesian dome” 
order are not to be encouraged in the 19th 


century. 








* Fiat Justitia, Ruat Celum !” 


Tue replies which President Johnson has 
made tothe various addresses of State and other 
delegations are manly, direct and emphatic. 
That treason is the first and greatest of crimes, 
and must be punished accordingly, and that 
the first duty of the Executive is Justice, while 
Mercy is his prerogative, never to be exercised 
against the interests and welfare of the nation ; 
these are the two propositions which Mr. John- 
son seeks to engrave on the public mind, and 
which have constituted the principal burthen 
of his speeches. They can be enforced in no 
language more clear and forcible than his own. 
In reply to the ‘address of the New York dele- 
gation he said : 

“Our and good President has been stricken 
down by hand of an assassin. Every one will agree 
that arson is a crime, and must be punished. No one 
will deny that murder is a crime and must meet ite just 
penalty. All will concur in awarding to the Assassin the 
punishm ntof his crime, But if the assassin of the 

zesident is not to escape deserved punishment, what 
shall be done to those who have attempted the assassin- 
ation ot the uublic—who have compassed tbe lite of 
the nation? The lesson must be taught beyond the 
possibility of ever being unlearned that treason is a 
crime—the of human crimes. Yet in exercis- 
ing the high prerogatives which devolve upon me, I 
shall, if I know myself, temper justice wich mercy. I 
shal) not forget, however, I trust, that while the exercise 
of mercy is easy and pleasant, mercy to the individual 
is often a source of the greatest misery to the mass of 
the people.” 


Again, in reply to the Ohio delegation: 


«* The time has come when the people shall be educated 
and taught to erstand that treason is a crime; and 
not only a crim4,"vut the highest of allcrimes. * * * 
So far as regards my action in the disposition or winding 
up of this great drama, my past life must be taken as 
some indication of my future. In the progress of this 
question, in bringing it toa close, when justice is meted 
out, and it becomes necessary to exercise mercy and 
lenience, we shall be sure to discriminate and ascertain 
what is mercy, because sometimes mercy, misconceived 
and exercised improperly, results in ruin of States and 
men. If itis right and proper to take away the life of one 
individual for destroying that of another, what shall be 
done with those who destroy the life of the nation? 
Treason must be punished as the highest crime known 
to the law. Some have committed treason, technically 
speaking. Thousands and thousands have been taken 
from their homes, upon one cause or other, sometimes 
by conscription, sometimes by force of public opinion, 
sometimes misled by leaders. I would say, in the exer- 
cise of mercy, to make the proper discrimination, 


visiting the ities of treason on the conscious, intelli- 
gent, ing traitor, and extending leniency to the 
great mass of the deceived.” 


We are thus assured that the war has not 
been fought in vain, and that justice shall be 
meted out to traitors, while mercy sball be ex- 
tended only to the deceived: 








inch to her outside lines; and we mean, then, fight it 

by brick to the foot ofold St. Michael’s walls. We want 
no Atlanta, no Savannah business here. Let every non- 
combatant in this city be compelled to leave it. and seek 
shelter elsewhere in our churches and in every house 
in the State. Let Charleston be strictly a military camp. 
The opportunity is offered—let the Commanding-Gen- 
eral make a fight here that will round the world. 
We will not fail him. There are men here to doit. We 
have made names historic before. We can do it now. 
Let us strip and enter the arena for life or for death.” 





Tue capitulation of Lee’s army was compelled 
by the position in which it was placed, with Federal 
troops on three sides of it, and a river on the re- 
maining side, The “magnanimity” of Gen. Lee 
was shown in exhausting all his resources to es- 
cape, after negotiations for his surrender had been 
begun. In actempting to get away he ran against 
Sheridan at Appomattox Court-House. 





Tux statesmanship of England, however high 
may have been its traditions, of late by no means 
sustains its ancient renown. The diplomatic cor- 
respondence of the Government of Great Britain 
is notoriously far below that of any other country, 
whether in regard of style, ability, accuracy of re« 
search orforceof argument. We remember of no 
neater rejoinder than that of Mr. Adams to Lord 
John Russell, on the question of neutral duties 
and obligations, as brought up by the operations 
of British built and British manned pirates. In 
reckless ignorance the British Secretary committed 
himself to the following statement : 


“I cannot refrain from observing that Her Majesty’s 
Government have been far more successful in prevent 
ing breaches of neutrality with regard to the fitting-out 
of c:uisers to teke part in the civil war in North America 
than the Government of the United States were in 
venting the fitting-out of ships-of-war to aid the South 
American Republics in their revolt against Spain, which, 
however, then stood in the position o. a central authority 
resisting insurrection.” 


Into the merits of this comparative presenti- 
ment of British and United States neutrality, Mr, 
Adams only allowed himself to be dragged just 
so far as was necessary to clinch Lord Russell’s 
historical references. Our Minister’s rejoinder 
was # master-stroke of diplomatic argument. 
Here are his words: 


“Were it expedient at this late day to enter upon an 
examination of the relative merits of the two Govern- 
ments in the two very widely different stages of their 
condition, in acquitting themselves of their obligations 
of neutrality under circumstances of difficulty, I am not 
aware that any result which might be arrived at would 
have an effect in materially varying the views that should 
be taken of the shortcomings either. Very fortu- 
nately, I am saved the necessity of further discussion of 
it by pointing out to your lordship a circumstance which 
seems to have entirely escaped your attention. What- 
ever may have been the deficiencies of the United States 
in the instance alluded to, com on therefor has 
been made to Spain, and her and free release has 
been given under the sanction of her hand to a solemn 
treaty. Whenever Her Majesty’s Government shall ac- 
knowledge itself Boe pets to the parallel, the 
ferns may be against the United States, but not 
uni en.’ 





At a meeting of citizens of Boston, on the occa- 
sion of the death of Mr. Lincoln, a number of elo- 
quent addresses were made by leading citizens, 
among them Hon. A. H. Rice,M. C. Weextract a 
few paragraphs from his able and pointed speech : 


“ Perhaps it was necessary that he should pass away, 
and that a man drawn from that section of the country 
where this rebellion ted, and who understands 
more intimately and ultimately the work of treason and 
rebellion in the section of country where it has been 
waged, should now take the chief position in this land, 
»that he might minister a more equal justice to the par- 
ricides and traitors who, after plotting treason for years, 
at an appointed mom: nt sprang at the throat of the re- 
public, and upon its prostrate form trusted they were 
to rear an edifice of eternal slavery. It may be that it 
wanted Andrvw Johnson’s discernment of traitors, that 
the account which this people have to settle with its 
enemies may be done according to the terms ot justice 
and righteousness. He has not yet foreshadowed what 
he will do or what he esteems necessary to be done, 
but what he has said I venture nothing in is the 
sentiment of ninety-nine out of ev hun of the 
loyal people of this country, both North and South. He 
has declared that he esteems treason to be the greatest 
of crimes, that it is a crime to be punished, and nota 
crime to be forgiven. We may contemplate the resto- 
ration of Peg with joy. We may summon to our 
hearts all that there is of magnanimity, of charity and 
forgiveness; we may extend our thought to the con- 
viction that by some means or other we must become 
reconciled to the great mass of the people of the rebel 
States; but instigators of this treason and rebellion 
must suffer the just penalty of their crimes. We want 
nove of their fellowship in our society; we want no 
more of their stalking treason, breeding through the 
length and breadth of the land; we want no more of 
their secret conclaves; ,we want no more of their vices 
or their presence in our halle of legislation or in oyr 
Offices of State, and we will have no more ofthem. We 
may trust that this is the verdict of God who has dis- 
Se SS aes victory Over 

em.” 





Wao can explain the mania for red hair? Fabu- 
lous prices are paid for carroty locks in Paris. 
But why shouldn’t ladies wear talse red hair if they 
choose? The Monna Lisa had red, or rather 
crimson, hair. Queen Elizabeth took delight in 
a tremendous “front” of fiery auburn. The 
ladies of ancient Greece affected purple hair. 
In this country nature has been somewhat too 
liberalof red. hair to render it likely that it will 





ever be considered much of an adornment; but 
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the American Pyrrha seems, neverthelees, deter- 
mined to be as radiant in ‘her chevelure as her 
French rival. The Fair One with the Golden Locks 
is no longer to remain the heroine of a fairy tale. 
We note this advertisement: “To Ladies of the 
Monde. The fashionable diamond-and- 
eee Stele, ao et by ane 
Sold in boxes at one dollar; or, post-free 

for one dollar and a quarter.” 


We notice that the Regents of the Smithsonian 
Institution have desided to rebuild those portions 
of the building destroyed by fire, and to make 
them fireproof, at a cost of $120,000, which will be 

from the surplus fund of the institution. We 
that, in carrying out this decision, they will 
not consider themselves called on to reproduce 





. the wonderful design of the architect. They can- 


not go amiss if they disregard it. They cannot 
spoil their concern architecturally, and it will be 
easy to make it more appropriate for its purposes. 
It is a pity it couldn’t be converted into a lunatic 
asylum, with its designer as head patient ! 

Te sums granted annually by the principal 
nations of the world for the support of their 
sovereigns, presidents, etc., are as follows: 


peror of France (with a debt of 

($16,000,000) ....ccseceeeseeseceees 8,400,000 
Pope come calculated : 

Tr, cocacteres 5,000,000 
King of Prussia (about)........+..-. 2,250,000 

Emperor of Russia (the income of the 
crown dominions is calculated at).. 28,500,000 
een Of SpPain....ccccssseceeeseeee 2,617,500 
Bing of BWedeN....ccccccscevececeee 1,332,500 
King of Bavaria. ........+++s+se0+e+4 1,248,000 
Bultan of Turkey.......-+s+sseeee0s « 4,669,000 
n of Great Britain and Ireland.. 1,925,000 
sident of the United Siates....... 25,000 
President of Peru.......... ecccccces 45,000 








Sammary of the War. 
NORTH CAROLINA, 


The only military event of the week has been 
the strange convention between Gen. Sherman 
and Gen. Johnston, which, of course, was im- 
mediately repudiated by President Johnson. It 
has, however, had the effect of allowing Jeff 
Davis to escape with Breckinridge, Judah 
Benjamin, and his rebel cabinet. As an instance 
of how a great soldier can prove himself a weak 
diplomatist, we subjoin an abstract of the abortive 
memorandum of agreement between the Union 
commander and his rebel opponent. It is dated 
near Durham’s station, 18th April: 


Ist—The contending armies now in the field to main- 
tain their statu until notice is given by the Com- 
mand aeneee of either one to its opponent, and 
penn A time—say 48 hours—allowed, 

9d—The Confederate armies now in existence to be 
disbanded and conducted to their several State capitals; 
there to deposit their arms and public property in the 
State Arsenal, and each officer and man to execute and 
file an agreement to cease from acts of war and abide 
the action of both State and Federal authorities. The 
number of arms and munitions of war to be reported to 
the Chief of Ordnance at Washington city, subject to 
the future action of the Congress of the United States, 
and in the meantime to be used solely to maintain 
peace and order within the borders of the States 
respectively. 

$d—The recognition by the Executive of the United 

of the several State Governmenis, on their 
officers aud Legislatures taking the oath prescribed by 
the Gonstitution of the United States; and where con- 
State Governments have resulted from the war 


the legiti of all shall be submitted to the Supreme 
Court of the United States. 

#th—The re-establishment of all Federal in the 
several States, with powers as defined by the titu- 


tion and laws of Congress. 

Sth—The people and inhabitants of all States to be 
guaranteed, so tar as the Executive can, their political 
rights and franchise, as well as their rights of person 
and property, as defined by the Constitution of the 
United States and of States respectively, 

6th—The executive authority of the Government of 
the United States not to disturb any of the people by 
reason of the late war*so long as oF live in peace and 

miet, abstain from acts of armed hostility, and obey 

ws in existence at any place of their residence. 

7th—In general terms war to cease; general am- 
‘esty so far as the executive power of the United States 
can command, or on condition of disbandment of the 
Confederate armies, and the distribution of arms 
and regumption of peaceful pursuits by officers and 
men hitharto composing the said armies. Not being 
fully empowered by our respective principals to fulfil 
these terms we individually and officially pledge our- 
selves to promptly obtain necessary authority to carry 
out the above programme. 








TOWN COSSIP. 


How does it feel to kill a man? Lord 
Byron’s dark question recurs in connection with the 
late tragedy. In the soft mystery of a summer night, 
with the warm Mediterranean waves lapping at the ves- 
sel’s sides, his lordship was seen bending over a «leep- 
ing sailor with a dagger, t! e heauty of his face lost in 
its moody deviltry. “How does it feel, I wonder, to 
kill a man ?” 

Perverse as it may be, our thonghts will wander from 
the good, great martyr whv lies so low to his abandoned 
destroyer. 

Murderer, have’you got what you played for? Does 
that feeling of self-satisfaction and cofidence inspire you 
fow which you intended should follow upon the act? 
The fame of the man who killed Lincoln, of Illinois, was 
to have been greater than that of Washington, and you 
are that man. Do you truly feel Washington at your 
aide to-day? 

On thg Friday night Booth paused a moment upon 
the stage, and surveyed and addressed his audience. His 
deed had been neatly and perfectly done. There had 
been no hitch, no balk, the heroic act had just taken 
place, and the tragedian felt himself playing the most 
successful réle of his life, with the whole country for 
his theatre. The intense vanity and sense of import 
atice in the man overcame for a moment even his 
thought of personal danger, and he flung some words 
to the bewildered and stupified spectators in the act of 
making his escape. At that moment he must have felt 
himself indeed at the side of Washington. Lincoln was 
dying. The South was avenged. His own prospect of 
& place in the history of his country seemed brilliant. 
The details of flight and capture were confused and 
overborne by the great consciousness that before the 
eyes of all the world he had done what he came to do, 
and done it well. ‘ 

) But how soon must have occurred the revulsion of his 
@uildish dream. Lincoln dead, the Presidency, which 





can never die, instantly put on another and more men- 
acing shape. Without the least noise or disarrangement 
in the machinery of state, or the slightest demur or dis- 
affection in the assemblies of the people, the represen- 
tative authority formed again like the flesh of Miltun’s 
immortals who could not be slain. For the murderer’s 
anticipation of approval from the country, and s bright 
niche in the edifice of fame, are exchanged this world- 
wide and obloguy. The 
with his assassin’s figure in black relief 


wt ole race of mankind, who seem spotless by contrast, 


flies hither and thither, rejected by earth and heaven. 
And what he has done for his “friends,” is, that he 
has given them a President whose little finger will be 
heavier upon them than were the loins of Abraham. 
Thus l’homme propose. 

New York city during the week past has given itself 
up toa sincere expression of sorrcw. From that ter- 


by the proprietors of various public buildings up and 
down our streets, in varying to the utmost possible ex- 
tent the funeral devices hung over their fronts. Every 
caprice of sorrow was exhibited. The fabrics of mourn. 
ing, relieved—rather too copiously, perhaps—with de- 
corations of white, were hung or laced up and down the 
facades in every form of apron, fillet and baldric. Mean- 
while the city was taking its sad holiday; business of 
every sort was suspended; the long and weary proces- 
sion of citizens passed from morning till midnight aim- 
less and counfounded, between these darkly-clothed 
wallse—their own garments bearing, in most instances, 
the token of grief. It was a positive relief to this sullen 
and unmitigated grief when the day previously fixed 
for Thanksgiving, but changed in the urgency of the 
occasion to a time of fasting and prayer, arrived and 
opened the churches; the people felt as they never felt 
before the need of religious consolation in that frst 
week of orphanage, & 

The dreadful holiday filled all the streets with joyless 


crowds. Most were dressed in dark colors, and a e 
majority wore some of mourning, those not so 
marked being in a decided minority. For once church- 


going was absolutely popular. People knew not what 
else to do. We attended about noon at Trinity. The 
sombre magnificence of the interior was heightened by 
heavy hangings of black, and a large congregation was 
listening with sorrowful attention to a discourse from 
the Rev. Dr. Dix. The speaker, 1n a noble and catholic 
spirit, quite lifted above sectionalism or narrowness of 
-—, kind, arraigned the South at the bar of the world 
for its deeds of the past, and challenged its comment 
upon the assassin’s work as the last chance offered it for 
redemytion at the court of public opinion. In all the 
other churches the services were full, eloquent, and 
well attended, the co tions who had looked for- 
ward to an occasion of triumphant thanksgiving deriv- 
ing real con.fort trom the language of intercession and 
supplication, 

The theatres have not forgotten that a theatre was the 
scene of one of the most disgraceful murders in history. 
They vied with each other in exhibiting before their 
closed doors the most appropriate mottoes aud devices. 
Wallack’s Theatre was peculiarly successful in this sad 
heraldry. Among a profusion of hatchments and 
draperies was exhibited a portrait of the late President, 
while beneath the effigy hung a broad banner displaying 
those immortal words by Shakespeare ; 


“ He hath borne his faculties so méek; hath been 
So clear in his great office, that his virtues 
Will plead like angels, trumpet-tongued, against 
The deep damnation of his taking off! 
And Pity, like a naked newborn babe 
Ri the blast, or ven’s cherubim, horsed 
Upon the wingless ers of the air, 
Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye, 
That tears shall drown the wind!” 


Among theatrical people we have a very general and 
sincere condemnation of the villainous deed. The 
greatest sympathy and commiseration was felt for that 
stainless gentleman and loyalist, Mr. Edwin Booth, 
whose grief under this heavy family blow must be of 
the most complicated and distressing character. It is 
quite time now to explode the silly old oriental and 
ae notion that a man’s reputation or status is to suffer 

use some relative of his chooses to disgrace himself. 
Whoever thought the worse of Seth because Cain chose 
to commit the first murder? In this cen , atany 
rate, let it be to ourselves that we stand or As we 
claim no vantage ground for the virtues and prestige of 
our ancestors, so let us lose nothing by the freaks of our 
relations, who prefer to earn the reputation of criminals. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


‘When Richmond gazes upon the old 
ani hg is floating over her, she must fancy 
that she has been under the influence of a horrid night- 
mare for the last four years. 


—— The citizens of Richmond will now behold an un- 
accustomed sight. They may not admire the spectacle 
of the blue coats, but they will certainly rejoice in the 
appearance of the greenpacks. 

—*— The Richmond papers are stopped. The world’s 
stock of impudence and insolence is reduced one-half. 


— The Philadelphia . ess has the following: Pass- 
ing along one of our streei, ‘n which the lowest sort of 
wares are sold at the lowest prices to the lowest classes, 
we looked into a store—a dark, dirty, ed den, 
filled with rags and scraps of iron—in fact, a sort of re- 
ceptacle of decayed refuse of every kind, and through 
the smoky panes of the window we read signifi- 
cant words—*“ Cash paid for Confederate bonds ’’—in 
other words, here was a good market for the rags with 
which Jefferson Davis has been trying to cover the 
hideous nakedness of the rebellion.” 


— “ How long will it take me to go to Richmond ?” 
asked an eager oflicer at City Point, of a yeteran briga- 
dier holding command there, soon after We got the good 
news. “I can’t say how long it will take you,”’ was the 
answer, “it has taken me three years and eleven 
months.” 


Gen. Grant gave a version of the battles near 
Petersburg, and Gen. Lee a perversion. 

The rebels drag negroes from their beds at mid- 
night in their recruiting expeditions. Pompey can’t 
sleep on Pompey’s Pill... 

—— The loss by the ‘ate floods in different parts of 
the State of Pennsylvunia is estimated by engineers, 
architects and agriculturists as fully reaching $10,000,- 
000. 

— A retired actor, with a fondness for poultry, was 
asked why he vamed a favorite ben Macduff. He re- 
plied that it was because be wanted her to lay on. 

— A correspondent of the San Francisco Bulletin 
gives his experience about obtaining petroleum from 
asphaltum. After spending about $5,000 and ruining 
all tis clothes, be abandoned the project in disgust. He 
mentions several others, ent men in San Fran- 
cisco, who are convin that illumi oil cannot 
be obtained from that article more than from water. 

—— The Federal military authoritiés have drawn s 
black line around Savannah. It is by 5,000 
negro troops. 

— The rebels lately submitted oe ayes to the 
Federal Goverument. Now let them submit themselves 
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Mr. Choate once began a political speech at Fan- 
eve’ ~ to invite 1 Lay? speak to the ¥ Whigs of Bos- 
me 
ton Sonne I told you that under no circumstances 
could { be present, and accordingly hereIam!” This 
humorous non sequitur seems to have been followed b; 
Gen. Lee in his surrender to Grant. He says - 
, ong I entirely a you, bay Grant, — 
) C88 . 
mae my situation, accordingly 
—— The British residents of this city held a meeting 
at the Astor House on the 18th of April, te express their 
sympathy with the American nation in the 
of President Lincoln. Mr>Archibald was in the chair. 
The resolutions passed were very appropriate. 
—— The Philadelphia papers have published a long 
letter written by Booth, the assassin, in Nov., 1864, from 
which it appears that he then meditated the abduction 


te seers ess 
© was one engaged in the capture exe- 
cution of Ossawatomie Bro’ v9 

— captures of rebel artillery by the National 


dome from the. captured cannon his Aus- 
cam: 8 is considered a affair; but in the 
presence of column which these last four monthe’ 


captures of Gen. Grant would make Napoleon’s monu- 
ment dwindle down to the pititul proportions of a Lom- 
under the shadow of one of those gigantic 

- cedars of California. 

—— Sharon Tyndale, Secretary of State of Mlinois, 
announces from eld, that: “A National Monu- 
ment Fund is on foot, anda pict of ground, six acres, 
in the heart of the city, selected for the burial-place of 
our lamented President Lincola,” 


—— Three rebel armies have surrendered to Gen. 
Grant—that under Buckner at Fort Donelson, on the 
16th of Feb., 1862; that under Pemberton at Vicksburg, 
on the 4th of July, 1863; and that under Gen. Lee, on 
the 9th of April, 1865. He is the only one of our Gene- 
rals who has ever induced a rebel army to surrender, 
and he has induced three of them. 


—— Fitz Greene Halleck, the poet, is in New York. 
The Evening Post says be is as cheery as he was 80 years 
ago. (an) 

—— Deserters are hired by the farmers of Marylan 
Pennsylvania and the more distant States, at prices a 
ing from $8 to $10 a month, Government paying their 
fare to where they desire to go, 


—— The stability of the Government, even on the 
day when the nation was m the assassination 
of ite head, is significantly indicated by the fact that 
the subscriptions to the 7-30 loan on the day following 
the assassination were over $3,700,000. 


—— It is reported that Gen. Lee has expressed an in- 
— to leave be mage and reside on Mr. Hiil Car- 

"a farm near C Point. He proposes, it is said, 
neither to go to the Bouth or to Bichmond. 

—— Samuel Arnold is thé name of the Baltimore gen- 
tleman who was arrested as the associate of Wilkes 
Booth and his correspondent “‘Sam.” He acknow- 
ledges, it is said, that there wase plotto kidnap Mr. 
Lincoln, but says he dechined to participate in the mat- 

— The following resolution was offered 
Johnson in the House of Representatives, March 13, 1848: 
“ That :otation in office, in the opinion of this House, 
is one of the cardinal tenets in a Republican form of 
Government, and ought never to be violated, on any 
pretence whatever, and should be practised upon by ail 
Administrations, regardless of their party names.”’ 


Waval.—There are now 2,600 men employed at the 
Portsmouth Navy Yard, and quite a fleet is — ready 
for sea. The Agamenticus, double turreted monitor, is 
nearly ready for her trial trip, and it is expected she 
will soon be ordered to Europe, a 

Accidents and Offences.—Licut. Cantrell, U. 
8. A., was accidentally shot at Fort Richmond, Staten 
aaand, on Tuesday, April 18th. He died soon after- 
war 


Personal.—The elder Booth’s habits were exceed- 
ingly ureguiar, and so interfered with his performances 
at times, that an actor less gifted would have torfeited 
his popularity beyond redemption. It was rarely that 
he a sober on the stage, and towards the close 
of his life, it required all the vigilance and art of mana- 
gers to keep him in a condition to appear on the stage 
atall. The stories told of him in this connection are 
innumerable, and some of them extremely ludicrous. 
His appetite for liquor was absolutely voracious. Be 
without money at one time when in New York, he wer 
to a pawnbroker’s shop, literally pawned himself for 
money to ; liquor, was regularly ticketed, and 
exhibited a window, where he stayed till “re- 
deemed” bya friend. On another occasion, being an- 
nounced to appear in Philadelphia—at the Walnut street 
theatre—the manager, on the day for the jormance, 
had Booth locked up, but was outwitted the actor, 
who bribed the servant to bring a bottle of brandy, a 
saucer and a clay pipe. Inserting the pipe through the 
pa nary with the bow] inverted, the brandy was poured 
into the saucer, and sucked up —— pipe by the 

and the fact was osed when in 
the twilight the manager proveeded there to conduct 
him to the dressing-room, and found him in an insensi- 
ble condition, 


—— Hon. Roscoe Conklin, of Utica, has been appoint- 
ed special Judge Advocate tor the Western Military Di- 
vision of the State. 


— Gen. Washburne has ten his resignation to 
Gen. Thomas, to take effect May ist. The reason he 
assigns is that he considers the waris over. 


—— Gen. R. E. Lee arrived in Richmond on the 15th 
pals and proceeded to his residence in Franklin 


—— Senator Foster, the new Vice-President, was born 
in Franklin, New London county, Conn., Nov. 22, 1806, 
and is a direct descendant of Miles Standish. He has 
been a member of the General Assembly of Connecticut, 
Speaker of the House, Mayor of Norwich, and United 
States Senator elected in 1855 and re-elected in 1860, 


Obituary.—™Mr. Alexander Heron, a highly re- 
spected merchant of Philadelphia, died suddenly in 
that city on the 14th April. He was a brother of the 
celebrated actress, Matilda Heron. 


— John Cassell, the well-known English publisher, 
died in London on the 2d April, aged 48. He had, from 
a very obscure position and mechanical trade of a car- 
penter, raised Limseif to a posi of usefulness, wealth 
and reputation. His Cassell’s Journal is one of the 
most popular journals in England, and enjoys a large 
saie on this continent. His latest undertaking was an 
edition of Doré’s Don Quixote. t 

—— Richard Cobden, the famous Corn Law Reformer 
and the staunch friend of the United States, died in 
London on the 2d April, aged 61. He visited America 
twice—once iu 1835 and again in 1862. 

Fore «Louis Napoleon has shaved off his im- 

e French people should shaye off all that’s 

[eperial about him. 


-~—— The Paris Charivari has a picture of a pair of 
horses shying at the entrance to an hotel in which a 
borwefiesh banquet was recently given, 





by public an estate for 
him. It remarks: «“Garely eush © movesuent would be 
& great mistake. To Capt. Maury’s scientific merits no 
one will accuse the Athen@um of being indifferent; but 
is this the time or a demonstration which his own 
pop Sig Sat as ? We cannot think 
town of either “Zide tn etvitiomdict; cencn too ens 
to he used as a pretext for @ small Confederate = 
tion. He ‘belongs to science. In some sense he be- 
See ea Se eee. B push ee $s Hesaees, an 
tainly honor of science, that his name should 
now be paraded in subscription lists by s dozen 
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the commander of the Union vescis 
pees ony So cok 
Governor of Belem 
— Federal Diet of on April 
the important resolation to A Prasat 
nt ten Se ro ’ Austria 
conform with 
tion, but Py assia declared herself to Go #0. 
ble bust of Cobten should be tn the masoun ot 
All the papers of several 
in the Legislative Assembly paid a high tribute to Cob- 


—— The plague still continues at St. Pete burg. 
lappa cases thus far is 10,000, and the uae 
—— A motion in the Belgian Chamber of Representa- 


tives, e: regret tnat the Government 
absolu pe ae a 


sbwoiatly wae 


—— Cobden’s funeral took on the 9th of April. 
It was attended 4 ' 
> Ber oa by most eminent es 4 
present, who had come from 


resembling in its fatality the Asia 
cholera, has for some months Serested Oe eae 


ears of the Peloponnesian war. 
ngs to the class of eruptive 
person seized 


reached 10,069, ed destin 2, and th 

of cases in 1008 day. 40 physictans are re. 
P » whether 

= — they have fallen victims 


—— In a recent number of Charivari, J 
presei.ted in an attitude of ren ye er pn 
@ post inscribed “Canada,” and in ight at 
a burly Yankee malefactor who is aman on 
the ground, “When he is done with him, he’ll come 


and rob me!” is the despairing helpless, 
and timid victim. wy Se aad 


‘ 
Art, Science and Literature.—Mr. Giaisher 
has communicated to the British Meteorological Society 
& paper on the secular increase of mean temperature, 
——e various records of observations and tables, 


he derives the following remar sults, 
and which he states he has tested in methods in 
order to pfove their accuracy: 1,—That climate in 
the last hundred years has altered; 2.— the tem- 


perature of the year is two degrees warmer 

it was then; 8.—That the month of January is 
degrees warmer; and 4.—That the winter months are 
all much warmer, and month 
to be somewhat warmer 


the rock or on the 8 peninsule. A list of the 
species was given, it was inferred that there bad 
been a connection between and Africa at no very 


—— Vegetable flannel is now mannfactu 
Germany from the Pinus sii whuuh ten 
great number of persons are emp: in tis vafious 


loyed 
gecenaeme of the fibre from the oil. The 
bre, locally called is spun, knitted and woven 
into various efficacious 
i Senteeny She GEASEene GF the skin to 

on. 


—— A method has been recen''r sueverted for soften- 
ing the effect of photograpiie piv.ures, and Yemoving 
the too faithful harshness with wow they render some 
faces; or, in other words, ot introducing a little flattery 
into or portruits. According to the Photo- 
gra: News, M. Mathey suggests the following method: 
“The pian is to have @ laced curtain stretched on a 
wooden frame, paced between the camera and the sit« 
ter; the farther the curtain is from the model, and con- 
sequently the nearer it is to the lens, the softer the fea- 
tures appear: the wont ath} ny eek wpe 

ving, and the defects of the mode} 
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of all descriptions from 50 
‘cents to $50, sent free by mail 
or express, cn receipt of price. 


Cc. HUGHES, 
Album M ° 
102 Centre St., N. ¥. 
Card Photographs of Inte 
President Lincoln 
sent on receipt of 10 cents. ° 





MOURNING BADCES. 
WZa7v7o Wfourn 
NATION’S LUSS. 


ABRAHAM LINCOLN. 


a 





beautiful Badge, printed on 1" White Satin, draped 


Lana and Likeness at- 
rain, tien en ee of 60 cents. 
tached, wil diito, without Ping, 
$12 50. ft, 
® Ti dammn cas 
4 . u street, N. ¥. 





HOW ALL MAY MARRY. 


“Courtship Made Easy. New Ei tion—Illustrated: 


Treating on “Psychologic Fascinat on,’’ showing 
ny pe CE eae tho wading 
a Sent by mail hn gg 


ten. D. LOCKE & OO., Box 1825, Portland, Main 





UPHAM'S PIMPLE BANISHER 


emoves on ‘the Face, F'reck=- 
neyo _—_ the skin and beautitfies the com- 
on. No toiletis complete witheut it. Price 50 cts. 


to any address for 75 cte., by 8. 


©. UPHAM, 25 
South Eighth ith street, Philadelphia, Ia. 498-510 





INPORTANT TO ALL INVALIDS. 


THE PERUVIAN SYRUP 


ected solution of the protoxtle of iron), supplies 
RP hjood wi with its Vilal Principle o1 Life Kiement, Lnon, 
STRENGTH, VIGOR AND NEW LIFE 
into all of the system. 
Fenphite free. 


v. PP. DINSTIORS, 


No, 491 Bro|dway, New York. 
fold by all 
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Chatelaine Chains; Patent and Band Brace- 
Bonus tc Rens Saat” Maps oos's 
Diamonds, Rubies, Emeralds, Pearls set in 


|s. C. RICKARDS & CO., 


102 Nassau St., N. ¥. (Established 1855.) 


descriptions, and marked price, are each encl: in 
plain en ishable one from 
” and placed in as repository. The 
en’ marked with 


at 25 cents each; on receipt of the Certificates the 
ascertains the EXACT ARTICLE HE IS EN- 

TO, which he can obtain upon the return of 

the Certificate and $1, to our office. When Certificates 
call for articles too large to be sent by mail, the full ex- 
a ne ag must be forwarded, together with cost of 


One Certificate may obtain yon a GOLD WATCH, 
gatos of Silver Plate, or any other valuable article. 
THERE WILL BE NO BLANKS 


PACKAGES OF CERTIFCATES 


will be sent to Ciups, ScHoors, Acznts, &o., at the 
following rates: 


One Certificate, sent to any address by on 


D Phe ccccccccccesesepeccoeseecces 25 
13 do oceddcotevedéestescccecsss 9 OO 
83 do Cesccccccdevccccecccesocce 6 OO 
66 do Peessccece cbscrecesecccose WOOD 
100 do Bebsceccedccsoccsoe aesnce ae 


Postmasters, Agents, &c., will be allowed 10 cents 
ion on each Certificate, they collecting 25 cents 
bys and remitting 15 cents each to our office, providing 
not less than one dollar’s worth is ordered at one time. 
Ladies and Gentlemen wanted to act as Agents in 
every Regiment, Camp and Town through the Country. 
Phony, orders for packages of Certificates or Articles 
eee, Ce , the Army, &c., should be sent per 
a 


marl to our order, 0: an “* Post-Office 
Gréere” @ procured, orders must 
be Ge aiioceeed te to 


8. OC. KICKARDS & CO., 
Manufacturers of Jewelry, 
Office, 102 Nassau St., N. ¥. 


Royal Havana Lottery. 

In Drawing of April 1, 1865, 

No. BB654 000 0400+ sAPOW. 2+ -r00 . $100,000 

No. *8980......004- sccscccess 650,000 

NO. 24842....ccc000 “ covcceseee ~ 26,000 

MO. 19GBh. coccscces § cecccccses 10,000 

MO. UWG6AD..ccccccce © cicecccccs 5,000 
Being the five capital prizes. 

Seventy-five per cent, premium id for prizes. In- 
formation furnished. The highest rates paid for 
Doubioons and all kinds of Gold and Silver. 

TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 
16 Wall St., N. ¥. 


LD remember that the place to buy 
Py Pres. 8, BADGES, WATCHES, JEWEL- 
LERY, etc., is at R. KEITH'S & *C0.’s, 16 John street, 
N, ¥. Agents will receive a nice seenbicm. 


®@ retailing at Wholesale Prices, 

le Lote, with Silver ext. Cases, $1 to $3. 

for 50c, Send stamp for circular. GEO. 

F. HAWKES, 64 Nassau street, N. Y. Also Fountain 
600-3 














one tells how to make 
wi ok Sh, or any other fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all kinds 
of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all kinds of 
Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gamblin ng Eas Teden Ven- 
triloquism Made Easy; Information ce to 
Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, me be &c., oh 
Sentj securely sealed, for 25 cents. dress ‘Box 65057 
P. O., New York, 498-501 


* 
Attention, Company! 

CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Fach 

warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
‘eeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Pex 

A. ©. CLARK, 
499-511 


P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 
E. & H. T. tec & CO. 
Manufacturers of ¢ Mater 
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mt aAdition id ~ main Map PHOTOGRAPHIC MA. 
TALS. we uarters 4 the sCoPIG vis 
§TEREOSOOPES STEREOSCUPIC VIEWS 
Of these we have am immense assortment, including War Scenes 
American and Foreign Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
@tc., etc. Also, Revolving Sterevscopes, for public or private ex- 
hibition. Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 


of Samp. 
PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS, 
We were the first to introduce — the saad States, 
4 » facture immense quantities in great variety, rang- 
ing in price from 60 conte to 900 each, Our ALBUMS have the 
reputation of being superior ip a and poe ye | toany 
others. They will be sent by mail, FREE. on receipt of price, 
(2 FONE ALBUMS MADE TO ca. 
CARD PHOTOGRAPH 
eons now embraces over FIVE SE OCAMD sieeve 
wtow additions are Ne nay ed being wade) of Por- 
ste of Eminent Americana, abont 
-Generals, 100 Tieut-Colensls, 650 Statesmen, 
250 Other Officers, 130 Divines, 
76 Navy Officers, 195 Authors, 


25 60 or Women, 
2,000 Copies of Works of A 
including reproductions ! = most celeb rated my pens 
Pain 5 etc. a gues sent on receipt of mp. 
ow artis baa Deere : nxzs from our — ogue will be 
Bile on the rectpt of 0, and een by al rR 


c. 0. D. will plense 
remit twenty- oye per cent. of tbe amount with their order. 


EB The prices and quelity of our goods cannot fal) to eat isfy. 
SOLDIERS’ ALBUMS, for 18 Pictures, 75 cents; 24 
Pictures, $1. tf 





copts.— —*RICHMOND IS OURS!” and “IT's 
P IN DIXIE!” two new and popular Songs, 
just oe mailed free for only FIVE CENTS. Aa. 
dress “ BANNER,” Hinsdale, N. H. 501-4 





The Assassin ! 


otographs of J. WILKES BOOTH, the assas- 
= from trom ite by Fredricks) sent, _. for 25 





= six for $1; $1 75 per dozen, A mame 
CHAS. SEYMOUR, Holland, N. Y. 





S. M. WARD & CO., 


MANUFACTURING. JEWELLERS, 
208 Broadway, New York. 


100,000 Watches, Chains, Lockets, Bracelets, 
Rings, Gold Pens, &c., 


Wworth sSsSoo,ocooo°o, 
To be sold at One ae pny each, without regard to 


‘and not to be raid for until you know what you are to 
receive, and not to be een ak _ you are perfectly 
Ba 


Certificates of the various articles are placed in en- 
velopes, sealed and mixed. These envelopes will be 
sent by mail as ordered, without regard to choice. After 
receiving the certificate, and seeing what article it re- 
presents, you are at liberty to send and get the article, 
orany other on the list of the same value, and after 
seeing the article, if it does not give perfect satisfaction, 
we desire a to return it and get the money. In all 
transactions . & mail we charge for one Certificate 25 
cents; five Certificates will be sent for $1; eleven for $2; 
thirty for $5; one hundred for $15. Agents wanted 
everywhere. We allow Agents ten cents on each Certi- 
ficate, provided their remittance amounts to $1. Also 
extra Premiums for large orders. 

Army BapGes.—On the receipt of $1.50 we will send a 
Solid Silver Shield (pure coin) or Badge, for either Di- 
vision or Corps in the army, or a Cavalry, Artillery, 
Infantry, Engineer or Pontoneer’s Pin, with your name, 
regiment and company handsomely engraved thereon, 
together with our wholesale illustrated circular to 
agents. S. M. WARD & Co., 

208 Broadway, New York. 


OaEERS, SOLDIERS AND CITIZENS! 


Genuine Gold Rings. 


All the Army Corps Rings in 16 
Karat Gold, richly Enamelled 
(Stamped and Warranted) at $3 
and $5 each ; also, 100 other styles 
of every size- Plain, Enamel and 
jm” Fancy—at from $2 to $10 each. 
Sent by mail. Send stamp for Cir- 
cular, Address 

E. P. BEACH, 
12 Maiden Lane, N. ¥. 











Beautiful False Moustaches, made of 
natural curly hair trimmed from men’s whiskers, 50 
centsand $1a pair. Goatees 50 cents and $1; Whiskers 
$4, $5 and $6. Send stamp for Circular of 500 wonder- 


ful things. Address 
Cc. W. PHILO, Brooklyn, N. ¥. 





Why Squander Money ©» useless articles 
claiminy, to Curl Hair, when you can purchase PROF. 
WELLS'S PREPARATION for that purpose for $2? It 
has no injurious effect upon the hair, is easy of applica- 
tion, and will Curl] the Hair of male or female without 
the use of tongs or paper, and will last six months. 
Prepared at my chemical laboratory, New York city. 
Address me at my residence, E. STOCKTON WELLS, 
Jersey City, N. J. 


- a Something New: “Go 
For Agents and Dealers.—Patent Pin Cushion, Postage 
Stamp Box, and 20 more novel and useful Articles. 
Fine CRAYON PORTRAIT OF PRESIDENT LINCOLN, 
size 19 by 24 inches, sample by mail 50 cents. Send 
stamp for circular. 8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau 8t., 
ta 











Abraham Lincoln, our lamented President, 
and Wm. H. SEWARD’S Photographs, 25 cents. 
W, C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 


0 FohP Wilkes Booth Pictures, 25 cents. Ww. 
EMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 








Howard’s “ tmproved ”® Sweat=-Proof 
SOLDERS’ MONEY BELTS. 





Every Soldier can have one sent to him by return 
mail, free of postage, by inclosing $2 50 or $3, according 
to the quality desired. Improved English Knee Money 
Belt, for Soldiers and Sailors, $11, and $2each. Address 

HOWARD BELT CoO., "436 Broadway, N. Y. 
Large discount to dealers. 


Read! Read!! 

The spirit of Nationality which has fired the American 
heart ever since the rebellion sought the overthrow o¢ 
our country’s prcsperity has been productive of many 
changes—many new inventions. 


THE UNION CARDS 


have already revolutionized the card trade, and still the 
work is only commenced. So great has been the de- 
mand for these Cards that the Company has scarcely 
been able to supply one grade, without attempting the 
manufacture of other qualities. By the increased facili- 
ties which have been added, through great expense, 
they are now prepared to fill all orders on the day re- 
ceived, and the cordial co-operation of all who love the 
EAGLE, SHIELD, Stans and Fiac of THE UNION is re- 
spectfully invited. 

Of how much more significance are our National 
Emblems than the homely, meaningless characters used 
to designate the suits in the old style of cards. Kings, 
Queens and Jacks are played out! Clubs and Spades 
no more!! 

COLONELS remove Kings; the Gopprss or Lmrrty 
scorns Queens; and the Mason is higy to any Jack in 





} Christendom. In order to secure your interest in the 


general circulation of the UNION CARDS, the following 
prices have been established, at which you will be 
supplied: 

2 Packs sent by mail, postpaid, for - $1 00 


12 Packs sent by mail, postpaid, + $5 00 
Address AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
tf 14 Chambers stfeet, N. Y. 





PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS. 
Splendid Steel Engravings, and Photo- 


graph Card Pictures. 


We want Agents everywhere to sell our goods, which 
will pay 300 per cent. profit, and our Stationery Packets 
contain paper and envelopes, and a fine assort- 
ment of Jewellery. GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES 
given as premiums to Agents. $17 will obtain 100 pack- 
ets and a fine Silver Watch. A sample packet, also one 
certificate 1n our great Dollar sale of Jewellery, to- 
gether with circulars and full particulars to Agents. sent 
on as < of 50 cents. Circular mailed free. 

8. HASEINS & CO., 36 street, N. Y. 





$8 Oven” = 





Our Whole Stock of Imported Watches, being of rich 


and novel designs, durable and correct timekeepe 
are now offered at reduced prices. Single Watches 
Wholesale rates. 

An ELEGANT Watcu in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, 
Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 
- Bridge, English Full Plate Jewelled Movements, adjusted 
Regulator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hazids and Fine ‘Enameled 
White Dial, a serviceable article in running order, with 
Key, Case, etc., complete, and a Gent's Handsome Vest 
Chain and beautiful MrINitaTuRE GoLp Locket to match, 
with Double Cases, Box and Glass for Two Likenesses. 
Sent by mail to any part of the country for only $10. 

A Neat Sriver Warcn, especially adapted for Army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Small Size, same as the 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and Gent’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, elec, Sent by mail to 
any part of the U. 8. for only $38. 


The Imperial Watch, 


OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER, 
containing a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me 
chanical Effects, combining within its cases and attached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct worki ‘HER- 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Marwer’s Co sin 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
cating day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Watch a perfect Storm, Heat and Time InpIcaToR. 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
cased in Finely Finished DousLz Huntinec, Magie 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly 
Engraved top and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Nerl, movable Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine English Improved Jewelled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap and Deoome Self-acting Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an Lzact Imitation of a 
$100 watch, and used by the RoyvaL Enornerrs and 
Officers of THE British Army. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private trade mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, with Case, Key, &c., sent anywhere by 
mail, $2v. 
CATELY BROTHERS,Sole Importers, 
102 Nassau 8t., N. Y. Established 1855. 


U S, 7-30 LOAN. 


By authority of iis Gants Secretary of the Treasury, the 
undersigned has assumed the General Subscription 
Agency for the sale of United States Treasury Notes, 
bearing seven and three tenths per cent. interest per 
annum, known as the 


Seven-Thirty Loan. 


These Notes are issued under date of June 15th, 1865, 
and are payable three years from that time, in currency, 
or are convertible at the option of the holder into 


U. S. 5-20 Six per cert. 
GOLD-BLEARING BONDS. 


These bonds are worth a p emium which increases 
the actual profit on the 7-30 loan, and its exemption 
from State and municipal taxation adds from one to three 
wer cent, more, according to the rate levied on 6ther 
property. The interest is payable in currency semi- 
annually by coupons attached to each note, which may 
be cut off and sold to any bank or banker. 

The interest amounts to 








One cent per day ona §50 note. 


Two cents “« “ $100 « 
Ten “ “es “ “ $500 “ 
20 “ “ “ “ $1,000 “ 
$1 “ “« « * $5,000 « 


fNotes of all the denominations named will be prompt- 
ly furnished upon receipt of subscriptions, and the 
notes forwarded at once. The interest to 15th June 
next will be paid in advance. This is 


THE ONLY LOAN IN MARKET 


now offered by the Government, and it is confidently 
expected that its superior advantages will make it the 


Great Popular Loan of the People. 


Lessa than $300,000,000 of the Loan authorized by the 
last Congress are now on the market. This amount, af 
the rate at which it is being absorbed, will all be sub 
scribed for within four months, when the notes will un 
doubtedly command a premium, as has uniformly beer 
the case on closing the subscriptions to other Lo ans. 

In order that citizens of every town and section o 


the country may be afforded facilities for taking the 
loan, the National Banks, State Banks, and Private 
Bankers throughout the country have generally agree 
to.receive subscriptions at par. Subscribers will selec 


their h agents, in whom they have confidenco, an¢ 
whoq@ / are to be responsible for the delivery of tha 
notes? :! which they receive orders, 
J. COOKE, 
SUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 
Philadelphia. 


THE JAPANESE HAIR STAIN 


Colors the Hair, Whiskers and Dfonc- 


tache a beautiful black or brown. It consists of « 


499-54 


preparation. Color will not fade or wash out. Only i 
—_ 8 3 box.. Mailed to any address for 75 cents, by 8 
UPHAM, 25 South Eighth st., Phila., Pa. 498-510 
‘New York Weekly Reviow : tains every 
week original articles by J. E. Panrox, Groncr Arnott 
(**McArone”), H. Crapp, Jun. (* Figaro” ), Witizam 

Winter, Pauw F. Nicnorson, H. A. Deine, Ex 
Remack, “ Zemcato,” the author of “Our Stre 
VanE. Correspondences from the principal cities, and 
numerous and interesting excerpts from |! pean 


journa!s and ma azines. Especial attention is called to 
Mr. Parton’s article, ‘Our New President,” relating 


many interesting incidents in the early Mfe of 4 
Johnson, and presenting the Chief Magictrate 
home character as the champion of liberty in Tex 

Sold everywhere. Office, 596 Broadway. 
















FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[May 6, 1868, 








A MEMORY. 


Do Iremember? ah! that hour, 
The sun shone on her hair, 
And lighted up her gentle face, 
As innocent as fair ; 
Unto my eyes her earnest glance, 
And radiant, thoughtful brow, 
Were bright with saintly loveliness ; ° 
Can she be ashes—now ? 


Yes, I remember how her voice, 
A very bird-note, stole . * 
Along each chamber of my heart, 
Keyed by an earnest soul ; 
And how with childlike 
And an unworldly trust 
She breathed her pure thoughts in my ear ; 
Can those red lips be dust ? 


And I remember all her ways, 
Her pleasant laughter yet— 
She was not one to “lightly love— 


Bright as the bloom of May, 
Which, though with sheltering love enclosed, 
Some fate may snatch away. 


And yet *twas not relentless fate, 
That touched and chilled her life, 

That made sweet home so desolate 
Without the cherished wife— 

God saw that ft was best—he knew 
How much the heart could bear— 
Be patient till your love scales heaven, 

And finds its angel there. 








PAT. 


To handle thorns, to touch the tender spot 
Which answers the touch with a shiver of pain 
along the nerves, to follow mists through bog and 
brier, are among the plagnesome desires of human 
nature ; so it is that wooing is sweeter than win- 
ning or won, that “ keep away” is always taken to 
mean “come on,” and that pursuit is more en- 
ehanting than possession; so it was, I suppose, 
that George, metaphorically, chased Lindy. She 
ran, and so he ran after, simpliciler, and yet, for- 
sooth, wisely ; and that is what I am going to 
write about. 

The first time he literally ran on a March af- 
kernoon, when he was going to go away—the ex- 
act phrase, though not elegant. The most bois- 
terous of streams start from the quietest of moun- 
tain notches; and, rebelling against the quiet of 
his Connecticut village, he had packed his bundle 
for a whaling voyage; and having always been a 
near neighbor, was that moment receiving, like a 
dutiful boy of twenty, the God-speed and blessing 
of Deacon and Mrs. Saunders, in love and good- 
ness parents to halfthe parish. The good-bye yet 
to be said atoned for the possible prosiness of this 
one, but Lindy had slipped out of the keeping- 
room by the back way. Perhaps it tremblingly 
occurred to her that be might wish a parting kiss, 
and, in the tender tumult of fifteen year emotions, 
the little country girl slipped the kitchen bolt and 
sped away towards the nearest land, Chapin’s farm | 

Spurning the mocking door with his foot, the 
youth looked after his Atlantis. One moment a 
pink frock flashed out against an apple-tree’s bare 
trunk, a clond of disordered hair floated into view, 
and a pair of little clicking feet spelled out a chal- 
lenge, as they flirted up and down and bore off 
their owner. But lungs are better than heels for 
the long run, and the race is unequal when the 
lady is 


* Dreading to be caught, yet seeking to be chased ; 
Seeking to be caught, dreading to be embraced ; 
and the male pursuer, all his red blord up, alike 
pitilees and tender, will hunt her to the world’s 
edge. So the chase soon became as earnest as if 
it had not been in mere sport, and presently one 
of Lindy’s shoes stuck fast in the sod, 
which had thus done its best to hold her, and so 
showed it triumphantly to George when he came 
up ; but he ran byit, for the other shoe was flying 
yet, and he was warming to the chase. Now 
Lindy began to be almost frightened in earnest at 
the fierceness of the animal that crashed its heavy 
footsteps bebind her through the leaves, and she 
made straight for the brook which sped through 
the ravine, It was swollen and hurrying, and he 
called to her in fear, but only completed her fright, 
and she jumped for the rade box bridge which she 
had crossed a hundred times ; the stiff, miry clay 
caught her shoeless foot and tripped her, so that 
ehe pitched into the flood, hot and panting, and 
went under without time for a cry. He was close 
behind, and both fell almost together, and were 
wrapped together and drawn into an angry, foam- 
ing swirl of dark water and plunging driftwood, 
To such quickened breathing the water wag like 
giant’s close on both their throats ; land, sky and 
water tossed and mingled before his eyes, and at 
first, with his face against hers, it seemed sweet 
to lie and die so; but gradually he eame to know 
that life was ebbing, and that hers as well as his 
was going, and he tore her fatal arms from his 
neck and struggled desperately té shore, The 
next moment, as thongh he had ouly fallen and 
instantly risen, he was hurrying back with his 
burden, stopping for the lost shoe this time, and 
slipping it on the dripping foot. He had kissed 
her under the water, for she had clung to him, 
and really he couldn’t help it ; and if now he strove 
- by the same gentle means to revive her, what was 
the blame? It assisted respiration. But when 
the house was reached, though Lindy’s eyes had 
not opened, there was no further danger, and if he 
went on the stage to the next town not a mo. 
ment was to be ™=sted; so behind the maternal 
back be took « final hasty sip from the wet lips 








which were just regaining their native cherry— 
genuine honey-dew now—and ran off, drying him- 
self as he ran. ~ 

It was four years before the chase was renewed. 
The nominal three years of a whaling voyage fre- 
quently become six, and it was good luck and fair 
winds that furied the wings of the oily and not a bit 
romantic Fannyin harborat the end of four. The 
month was October, and the world swung at the 
top of its beauty. Lindy, standing indolently on 
a short ladder, from which she was gathering 
seek-no-furthers in the orchard, as she reached 
over to drop a choice specimen carefully into the 
barrel, felt both hand and fruit grasped by warm 
strong fingers, and looked down into the hand- 
some eyes which she had last seen under water. 

Very pretty start of surprise, which didn’t break 
her hold of the ladder, however ; then she greeted 
him with a becoming reserve and scolded him for 

up so quietly. 

“ Well, have it, then,” since he kept his hold of 
her hand. 

“The apple or the hand? Both, then.” 

“ Neither of them, sir,” and the apple shot sav- 
agely into the barrel, the hand into the tree again. 

* Well I asked for neither.” 

“And that’s just what you’ve got.” 

The ladder bent under the weight of two per- 


sons, 

**No, indeed, you shall not, sir; I don’t kiss 
gentlemen now. Then before—” 

** Pat?” following the quick glance of her eye, 
“Oh! I'll kiss her too.” 

“Too |” - 

“ Instead, then, little wixen, if you insist. . 

“Stop saying w for v, sir! No sailor’s words 
for us poor landlubbers! It shan’t be either too 
or instead ; Pat’s a great deal too good for you 
to make fun of, Mr. Bemont.” _ 

“Mr. Bemont” thereupon let himself drop from 
the ladder, and kissed Lindy vicariously in the 
person of Pat, Blushing redder than the apples 
to the very roots of her hair, which was unluckily 
red, with all its scornful abundance, and covered 
with confusion and a burning glow, poor Pat 
stood trembling, yet half happy among her fruit, 
shily looking askance at the bright browned face 
which had bent to hers, and the sparkling eyes 
that laughed at her shame. That moment she 
stood a little goddess of plenty in the midst of a 
full upheaval of the richest the earth had to give, 
and he bent above her like a cloud descending on 
an autumn field. But there was no brogue in her 
tongue—a peculiar sweetness, rather, which was 
her great treasure—as she said she was glad to 
see him, very, indeed, and then looked away, 
frightened at her own presumption. 

“Drop out of the tree, Lindy dear,” said he 77 
“resisting Nature! You are riper than any of 
your apples.” 

“Sailor’s manners! As if I would drop down to 
you! Besides, the ripest fruit always drops first, 
and is found on the ground. Give the boy an 
apple, Pat ; he wants one.” 

Pat selected a genuine red-check. 

Now, as he aceepted it with great vivacity, and 
took a large bite himself, and insisted on Pat’s 
taking one on the opposite side, possibly a little 
pleased at his power to confuse the poor girl, it 
suddenly occurred to the young lady in the tree 
that she had picked enough, and down she came, 

“Stop plagueing Pat, can’t you?” 

“Pat don’t complain, little spitefv', and I just 
got back after three years away !” 

TI don’t care,” was the pettish reply. ‘‘ You'd 
no business to come on one so suddenly. Really, 
I don’t think your tarry sea has mended your 
manners a bit.” 

At this essentially feminine speech the young 
man looked grave. 

» “Tt serves me right,” he said; “I onght to 
have gone to my mother first. Good-bye,” and was 
off in a moment, 

The look of mingled astonishment and fear on 
Lindy’s face was something comical as contrasted 
with the sorrow on Pat’s. These men do take 
things so literally, and they have so much pride! 

“Oh, Lindy, how could you?” cried Pat, inno- 
cently. 

“How could I? How could you, yon mean,” 
answered Lindy, ungraciously, “sit there and be 
bothered, blushing like a child on thr dunce 
block 1!” 

Poor Pat’s eyes began to moisten. Sd 

“He didn’t bother me,” said shy prteonsly ; 
“‘why should you care, if I didn’t? Hell come 
back, Lindy.” . 

“He needn’t, on my account. He may, to see 
you. And suppose that he should tell folks that 
he kissed you?” 

“But he won't, I know. What makes you so 
vexed, Lindy, because he spoke tome? Icouldn’t 
help it.” 

But Lindy, though a good-natured girl, could 
at times put on a wonderful show of passion, and 
then was as dangerous as an angry kitten; she 
cut the couversation short by slipping away to 
the house. 

Her feclings were in an excited estate, and 
nothing she could think of would soothe them so 
wellas some new ribbons for her hair. Accord- 
ingly she decided to go to the store for them, and, 
quite by accident, was overtaken by George, half 
an hour afterwards, upon the road. Finding that 
they both were going in the same direction, they 
strolled on together in a by-path through the 
woods—of the clear rich October air, partaking 
almost of #he full color of the season ; of the yel- 
low fiel@ stubble in which now and then a 
quail pifvai and ran; the fallen leaves dyed with 
the earth’s life-blood, and clouds, not such fleecy 
ones as belong to the sea, but returning the living 
color that lay below, resting upon the West; the 
stillness broken only by their steps and the patter 
of falling nuts, and marked by the measured beat 
of distant figils, he noted nothing. Yesterday lit- 
erally at sea, with only the same monotony of va- 
rying blue water and blue sky, to-day the peaceful 
valley filled with the rineneu beauty of ite perma- 








nent and real hfe, so vast and yet unobtrusive, 60 
vividly real and yet flickering in unreality like 
notes in the sunbeam, came to his eyes as if 
through a curtain of cloud suddenly parting after 
@ storm, and he only half believed it, seeing it 
dreamily as if he saw something beyond it. Hav- 
ing gone to sea in haste, he had repented at lei- 
gure ; the three years, despite the alleviation of 
adventure, had been a monotonous, weary long- 
ing; meanwhile the trees had ripened, retired 
into ghostly robes for winter, and bloomed again, 
yellow sunlight had wavered and blanched into 
white and come again, wild-flowers had run their 
little rounds, and the quiet life of the village had 
gone on year by year without him, and might go 
on without him still; straining his eyes as he 
sailed, he had ever longed for land, and lo! as if 
he had only dipped his head into enchanted 
water and just withdrawn it, here was the land 
again, and he had found suddenly, what many 
find, that he had sailed away in quest of what 
was right at home all the while. And now the 
three years, forgotten at first, were beginning to 
come up and intervene with their mists and pos- 
sibilities. 

“How sober you are,” said Lindy, “yon are 
like a day in November.” 

I’ve been away a long time, that’s the reason.” 

**A reason for feeling gay, isn’t it ?” 

“But I’m thinking whether I have got to any 
land after all. There are floating islands some- 
times that sink under the foot.” 

“‘Haven’t you seen your mother yet?” asked 


dy. 

“No,” rather gloomily. “I am going home 
now. I followed first my first attraction.” 

“You are going home to your mother, but I 
—I must go across the fields over there to find 
mine.” 

“She is not gone!” 

** Yes,” said the girl, brokenly, “a year ago I 
never knew what autumn meant before, with its 
brown leaves; but then spring comes. again—Oh! 
what a heartless girl I am, to forget her so 
soon |” 

“True grief doesn’t refuse to be comforted, 
Lindy. Iremember what your mother said tome 
just before I went away, about—you.” 

The girl’s wild and volatile nature caught at 
the first expedient. “If you catch me before I 
get to that fence, maybe I'll hear what it was.” 

She was off at the word, but stopped after a few 
paces and waited, confounded that he did not run 
after her; then her eyes glittered with all the 
piquancy of her nature, and she sharpened her 
tongue. 

“TfI ran after you, Lindy, I should catch you,” 
said he, “and if I ran I should run in earnest, and 
when I caught you I should catch you in earnest 
and should claim the possession of all I caught.” 

“Thank you for giving me notice beforehand. 
If that’s the play, I won’t run.” 

His face was turned so that she didn’t see how 
much her shaft hurt, or it would have hurt herself 
as well, and she let fly another. 

A wild hopvine which she caught and twisted 
around her head served her for a quiver. “Oh!” 
with a pretty little gush of enthusiasm, ‘isn’t it 
lovely? I do so love the darlings. I declare I 
never mean to care for anything else than flowers 
as long as ever I live.” 

But he smiled at this feeble arrow. “L~cky 
little Lindy |” 

** And why am I lucky, pray ?” 

‘Because they didn’t call you Lucindy. Fancy 
Rindy, Dindy, Cindy, anything but Lindy! All 
the others are old maids in spite of themselves, 
Lindy isn’t and can’t be in spite of herself.” 

“Oh! keep on doing so, Mr. Bemont, please! 
Now Ilike you. Not because of what you said, but 
the way you said it.” 

If she had only read Shakespeare she would 
have said something about Richard’s being him- 
self again ; but she didn’t, and Richard’s good fit 
soon subsided into moodiness again. 

“Lindy,” said he abruptly, “‘is it pleasant for a 
woman to hear a man say to her ‘I love you?” 

TJ don’t know,” said Lindy, with a start; and 
she added desperately, ** I don’t mean anybody to 
say so to me.”’ " 

“A man will not be prevented for saying it 
when it is in his heart; love is a giant that will 
break his way out. I say it now to you, Lindy.” 

**Oh! no, don’t spoil everything so, or how am 
I to enjoy myself with you at all? Don’t go to 
being solemn! ‘I love my love with an O’ as 
much as you please, only don’t go to making me 
your love with an ‘ah!’ anda long face! Don’t be 
black either, or I shall be blue!” ’ 

A playful little langh ended the words, but the 
air received it and it was lost upon him. 

**Little girl, see here. Say no as much as you 
please ; my heart claims you. I went away be- 
cause I was impatient of going on in the same old 
round, asI thought. But I found soon that we 
all must go round and round from day to day, and 
it is only in our inner selves that we can rise, 
Your face has been with me ever since—the face 
I saw looking into mine under the water that was 
taking us both to God. It has been a magnet to 
draw me home. I thought it looked love at me 
then. If it has changed do you suppose I will stay 
and make you laugh?” 

“Oh! oh! what have I done that I mnst make 
you miserable! Oh! if I liad only known—but 
then I was only a child and I never thought! I~ 
I like you, George, and how could I have done 
any different? Oh! tell me you are not really in 
earnest |” 

The fierce tenderness of his look both answered 
and frightened her, and she turned her head that 
he might not see her crying. 

“Lindy, O Lindy, we are honest in our last 





He stood over her with glowing, éager look, 
while she held her face concealed in her hands 
and over them waved the soft October air, but she 
did not stir. 

* T was not in jest, Lindy, when I said yo. vould 
not stay single. How long I have loved you— 
when didI not? If not for me, some other map 
—no, no one can! no ofie shall but me! One 
little word, and autumn becomes spring, Say it, 
Lindy, or else there is nothing but winter before 
me!” 

She did not answer. Were set teeth and clenched 
hands the way of wooing? : 

“© God, Icannot bear it! Come, love, darling? 
Come, dear little girl! My arms are waiting, and 
my heart has waited long.” 

His arms closed, and, neither could tell how, 
she was gathered in them and yielded more and 
more, till her garlanded head rested on his 
shoulder and their two hearts beat as one. She 
had yielded at the touch, but the next. moment 
she rebelled, and tore away, crying, with wet 
cheeks and flashing eyes, “No, no, I can’t! I 
can’t! don’t you dare, sir, ever to say such things 
tome again! I like you, I say—I don’t want to 
hate you! don’t ever provoke me to do it!” 

So much for the imperious side of hers The 
next minute she melted, and gave him her hand 
directly. 

“Poor George! Oh! I'm so sorry! And I 
never have thanked you for saying my life!” 

Meanwhile, Pat, after Lindy left her, stole to her 
own room, and, surprised to find how cool they 
were, buried her face in the pillows, where she 
half cried, half slept away the afternoon, till the 
sun roused her by glittering’ _°D her abundant 
hair—a burden for a princess’s temples, but, un- 
luckily, red. It was @ tangled mo,» handy for 
boys to pull, as Pat well knew. She know, more- 
over, that she was homely and ill-formea ;_ that 
her features were irregular and her mout:: too 
large ; that her hands and feet were coarse, avd 
her manners awkward; that she could not talk, 
or keep from blushing violently ; and that she had 
a heart like a scared bird. Everybody could twit 
and hector her, such fun it was to touch one who 
shivered and drew back so; and she could only 
side against herself by confessing how ugly she 
was. But the large hands were deft, and the little 
body handy everywhere ; everybody leaned on 
Pat, who meekly supplied the emergencies of other 
people’s faults ; everybody used and abused her, 
without realising or intending it. It was she 
who knew where everything was, and how 
everything was made or mended; it was she 
whose readiness pieced out the wits of peo~ 
ple who never thought of her having any. 
Yet nature, after forming poor Pat in a mood of 
facetiousness or of ill-temper, ‘had relented into 
giving her a kiss at parting ; and that kiss became 
two blooming cheeks, soft hazel eyes, white teeth 
and a voice of touching sweetness. As she had 
the old-fashioned name of Patience, a variety of 
nicknames were tried upon her. She was called 
‘Enty, ’Jenty, Patty, and Pat Chapin, shortened 
into Patchapin ; finally, people settled upon Pat. 
It troubled her to be called so, it seemed so 
coarse ; but what is more relentless than a nick- 
name ? 

Pat had worldly expectations, too; Pat owned a 
farm, originally one of the best in the parish, but 
having been gradually dissolved in the rum bottle, 
it had been repurchased of the holder by Deacon 
Saunders, next whose lard it lay, and turned over 
again to her father, secured by the form of a 
mortgage. Asthere was no prospect of its being 
paid, the good deacon generously cancelled the 
mortgage ; but his vicious neighbor could not un- 
derstand the motive, and took up the notion that 
the deacon meant to get back the property by 
trick, even cursing his benefactor with his last 
breath, and declaring with an oath that he, at 
least, never should have that farm. Now the farm 
remained, which Deacon Saunders assumed the 
control of, as he had taken little Pat into his own 
family ; but the house staid untenanted, just as 
the dying man had left it. So fiercely had it been 
fought for in its day, that “Chapin’s Farm” 
would have been thought to entail a curse upon 
any holder except the old deacon, who gave good 
for evil. 

October cooled and darkened into November, 
and George Bemont had not gone; he had not 
prospered in his suit; but his mother’s health 
gave him the excuse he wanted for lingering. 
Lindy was riddle tohim. She did not openly 
repel him since his first rebuff, nor did she beckon, 
but was pleasant to him ; yet, without seeming to 
intend it, contrived never to see himalone. Whe- 
ther she feared for herself, or only meant co- 
quetry, or wished to drive him away altogether, 
was his problem. If he only knew! but not 
knowing, he knew not: what to do—whether by 
going he might avoid his own happiness, or by 
waiting might only torment himself; so he staid, 
and, swung on tenter-hooks of anxiety, lived, 
walked and slept on thorns. 

As winter came on, she froze with it, and shut 
herself to him till he scarcely caughta glimpse of 
her. But, passing the house one evening, there 
was Pat beckoning him mysteriously at (ue back 
gate. 

** I know how it is,” said she; ** but don’t take 
it to heart so. She_likes you better ’n she’ll 
allow.” 

*“ Then she takes a queer way of showing it.” 

“It’s a.sure one. If she didn’t care anything 
about you she wouldn’t keep out of your way.” 

“If she did care for me she couldn't.” 

“T don’t think so, Yousee,” pursued Pat, with 
unusual yolubility, “I ain’t clever, and if I wasn’t 
a girl and with Lindy so much, I wouldn’t be so 
sure. Butshe don’t know herself what she thinks, 


hours, Was I mistaken in thinking, when both of and she’s like other girla—they like to be followed, 
us felt ourselves almost in God’s presence, that | and then—” : 


your face had said to mine what I have said to 
you? Answer me as though we were soul to soul 


now, for I am in earnest and I want you to meet stammered Pat, “maybe it scares her a bit, 
d not your , you could only do as she does a little more,” 


me 6c, 


ly 3.” 


Let your heart speak to me 


A 





* Then what ?” , 
“Then you’re—you’re so much in exrnest,” 
If 


“ And not care ?” 
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* Not seem to care so much.” 

“Tl cut it short, though. Good-night, you 
dear blessed little comforter,” and George bent 
and again kissed the plump checks that were 
redder than ever before be strode away. 

A few weeks more brought Thanksgiving. 
There was to be a small evening party at the dea- 
con’s, and Lindy could not have helped asking 
her discarded lover, if she would. On the after- 
noon of that day she found an envelope on her 
table, containing a rose, and another out of which 
dropped a note : 

* I suppose no one knows so well as you whether 
you are trifling with me or whether you are not, 
and Iam persecuting you. But whichever it be, 
it can last no longer, for no duty keeps me here 
now, and I will not be so unmanly as to loiter. I 
will serve you, for I love you; but I will not, for 
that reason, amuse youor trouble you. You must 
decide, Lindy, and at once. 

“I send a white rose. If I may take any hope 
at all I shall see it in your hair to-night ; if not, I 
ehall understand, I don’t want the hand of the 
girl I have loved—I want her heart; and nothing 
could wound me so much as to know I had loved 
—and, must I say it? suffered some things too— 
unworthily. “G, B” 

Lindy tossed the rose and the note to Pat, who 
sat near by. — 

“T suppose you've seen it before?” said she. 

“Only the outside,” answered Pat, simply. 
“Mr. Bemont handed it to me to give to you. 
You'll wear the rose to-night, Lindy ?” 

“It won’t be that rose, if I wear any,” curtly 
answered the young lady. “You may have that 
one yourself. I’ve got an artificial red one some- 
where; I'll wear that.” 

There was nothing more to be said, and Pat 
only sighed. True to her word, Lindy dressed 
herself with the red rose in her hair ; but Pat, whose 
duty it always was to give the finishing touches to 
everybody’s adornments, improved the oppor- 
tunity to prove herself a trusty ally by dexter- 
ously slipping out the red rose and substituting 
the white ; and then she went down stairs herself, 
with an unusual dewiness about her eyes and a 
fizmness of expression on the large month. 

But, sly and sympathetic partisan as she was, 
the mimic war of the roses was not over yet. For 
Lindy, having carried her point and put the de- 
fiant artificial red rose in her hair, instead of the 
living white one, began, not to relent, but to think. 
All the time she had known George passed in re- 
view before her, and, perhaps influenced by the 
benedictions of the day, she found herself query- 
ing whether to be loved was not a thing to be 
thankful for. At least, it was not a crime in 
him to love her, and then she remembered that 
he did not ask her for a direct answer, but 
only to say he might take some hope. So she 
thought and thought, and, perhaps, not to shut 
the gate of her heart entirely, or, perhaps, a little 
remorseful—or, possibly, because a faint disposi- 
tion to yield was making itself felt, she concluded, 
after all, that white was nearest the color of snow, 
and so she went upstairs quietly again. It was 
dark, but the rose lay on the table where she left 
it, and she slipped this out and that in. 

Evening came, and'when George Bemont’s eyes 
met the red rose he spelled defiance and scorn in 
it, and set his teeth grimly. “It is my Thanks 
giving day as well as everybody's,” he thought, 
“and I am thankful that this is the last time and 
the last stab.” So he braced himself, and was 
deferential and cool to Lindy, and social with all. 
But fate, which never has so many stings as when 
we assert independence of her, contrived to turn 
the conversation ~n ghosts, after the games were 
exhausted ; and somebody must needs dare Lindy 
to go then and there to Chapin’s uouse snd back 
With spirit she vowed she wouldn’t be dared, and 
ran for her hood. George said she should not go 
alone, and she did not refuse his escort. BSo all 
gathered to the windows io see them go, 

It was a mild, still night; the air ful! of that 
soft snow which seems hardly to come from any 
ciouds, and gathers imperceptibly. Her light touch 
on his arm made him {uiver, and *s she drew 
closer to him in spite of herself, as they picked 
their way across the ficlds to the place, his excite- 
ment grew to agony, and he could have wished, 
instead of the almost balmy night and the genile 
snow, it had been a furious wind-driving siorm, 
on a bitter night, through ravines, the way lost 
and no house near, and no pillow for her head but 
his own breast. 

The old house came in sight—too soon for him— 
a dark spot against the sloping snow beyond it. 
No fence barred approach. There was no smoke 
rising from the chimney, nor had been for many a 
year. They stopped upon the platform, under 
cover, Lindy shrinking with a feeling of awe, and 
looked in at the window by the side of the back 
door. Nothing had been disturbed. The bed re- 
maiued in which Chapin died; the clock, in the 
corner, stood where it had stopped ; a cobwebbed 
picture hung by one tack to the wall ; a chair was 
before the fireplace, and the door to the next 
room was ajar, as though some one had stepped 
out fora moment. Only one new thing they saw— 
a partly-burned candle ; but that was not strange, 
for they knew Pat used to go there sometimes. 

George opened the door, drew Lindy in, and lit 
the candle. An vld Bible lay open on the table, 
and on it what no eye but the owner’s had seen 
before—a little pile of penciled pages—Pat’s diary. 
Where it was open were some stains as if she had 
eried over it, and those leaves were feebly written. 
By a sort of instinct the two bent over it together, 
and read: 

“ Dear Lord, I want strength to overcome. How 
do I dare suppose he could care for me, so ugly 


ways really belonged to Lindy. I must give up if 
Tom iran end Ton ety 

Lindy got no farther before she broke down, and 
clung, sobbing, to his shoulder. “I put ina red 
rose,” she murmured, “and she changed it. Then 


I—O George!—c’. «cd it again without knowing 
it was white be 

* But it is w in,” said he, 

“It’s only tice -x., com, The rose is really 
the red one.” 


“I accept the happy omen, may 1?” he whis- 
pered, gently. 

Lindy answered only with sobs, “O Pat, I am 
not worthy of you!” 

“She has the angels’ love,” he whispered, “and 
mine. Forgive me if I am selfish; but Lindy, 
dear Lindy, may i take any hope at all now?” 

She turned and hid her face on his shoulder. 
“No, George, not hope; but—but you may, in- 
stead—take me.” 








ASSASSINATION AND FUNERAL 


CEREMONIES 
Of the Late President Lincoln. 


In our last number we gave a full account of 
the assassination and death of.a ruler, more loved and 
lamented than any chief magistrate has ever been 
before. We shall, therefore, content ourselves with a 
brief recapitulation of those awful events. As we have 
previously stated, President Lincoln wert somewhat 
reluctantly to the theatre, but not wishing to disappoint 
the audience, which expected him and Gen. Grant, he 
sacrificed his personal convenience to his kindness of 
heart. 


About nine o’clock he entered the private bor, ac- 
companied by Mis. Lincoln, Miss Hamis and Major 
Rathbun. While quietly enjoying the comedy of the 
“* American Cousin,’”’ a person who, there is no reason- 
able doubt, was John Wilkes Booth, the actor, entered 
the box from the door, and placing a pistol close to the 
President’s head fired. He then sprang out of the box 
between the two flags, first stabbing Major Rathbun, 
and alighting on the stage, brandished a dagger, crying, 
“Sie temper tyrannis,”” and “The South is avenged.” 
Having spurs on, his heel caught in the flag, and he fell 
upon one knee, but instantaneously regaining his feet, 
he rushed behind the scenes, escaped at the stage door, 
and mounting his horse, rode off as hard. as he could 
gallop. Mr. Stewart, a well-known lawyer of Washing- 
ton, who happened to be one of the sudience, sprang 
over the orchestra and pursued the assassin ; but he 
had got the start of him, and Mr. Stewart had the pro- 
voking spectacle of seeing the murderer disappear in 
the darkness. 

So sudden and unexpected was this horrible deed 
that it was only when Mrs. Lincoln screamed that the 
audience was aware that anything was wrong. They 
concluded that the pistol repurt had been fired on the 
stage, and was part of the play. When the nature of 
the deed was known, altnough the full extent of the 
calamity was not suspe:ted, the excitement, rage and 
sorrow were intense. With great »reserce of mind, 
Miss Laura Keene, who was near the side scene, ~hen 
the assassin sprang from the box, came forward, and 
begged the audience to be calm. 

The surgeons who had gone to Mr, Line lu’s »os saw 
at a glance that the wound wae mortal, and indeed they 
were, it is #:' i,surprised that death had uct beea tnstant- 
aneous. About 20 minuter afte, tie fatai shot had been 
fired the body was removed irom Ford’s Theatre to Mr. 
Petersen's house, 453 Tenth Street. nesrly opposite. 
Here in a back room, whuse dimensions are 10 by 18. 
the gentlest and most exalte of morte! rvlecr was 
taken to die. Few men, even when nurtwed ia a quiet 
farm life,ever possessed Abraham Linco in’s aingi-beart. 
edness, integrity and almost feminine ti nlorness—and 
when the circumstances of his hard tiie sre taken into 
consideration, it is almost a marvii that ihe poor and 
friendless- boy, the Mississippi boutmean, the laborer, 
the railsplitter, the soldicr, ine lawyer, the politician, 
and finaily, the statesman, should pass through this per- 
ilous ordeal,and come out the genile-hoarted and noble- 
souled man he has proved himszeif, 

Here, during tha! eventful night, there stood around 
his dying bed some of our most ijlustricus public men— 
Chase, Summer, Welles, Stanton, Dennison, Ms lleck, and 
numerous others equally renowned for thetr influence 
and ability. Occasionally the silence would be atertied 
by a :alf-suppreased sob from thePrerid: at's son, Robert 
Lincoln, who was weeping on the shoulder of Charles 
Sumner, who seemed to regard bim with simost a 
fat’ er’s compassion. "Three times in ths course ot this 
lony and harrowing night, Mrs. Lincoln wae brought in 
to see her unconscious husbend—ws need +i describe 
ascene so painful. The iast wae partioulsriy affecting, 
for sue saw in the gray light of dawn, by ex; ~ession 
of the eyes and the emking lips, thet deat had set 
its seal upon the dear companion of nearl= twenty-five 
yearsi She was removed im almost «a inwonsible 
state to the front room on the same flour, wuere she 
had been watching throughout the dreary night, sur- 
rounded by Miss Harr's and « few ladies, bir most in- 
timate friend». 

At 22 minutes past seven President Lincoln breathed 
his last. He hed been perfectly unconscious since re- 
ceiving the fatal shot, and it is a matter of surprise that 
he survived so long. ’ 

The body was soon afiex removed ty the White E -ase, 
previous to which s post-mortem examinat'on was held, 
and the ball extracted from the front lobe of the brain. 
The bullet bad entered the back of the head on the icft 
side, about two inches sbove the ear, and had gone in a 
slanting directign to the back of the right«ye, where it 
hed lodged, stopping before it had reached the eye. 
From the wound some ©” the brains had issued, 1ingled 
with blood, and this had e*siaed the rocking-chair in 
which President Lincoln war sitting, when he received 
the fatal wound, 

During the night th:<« wound bled, staining the pillow 
on which the naconacious dying men r sted. After the 
post-mortem was complete . * few locks of hair were out 
from his revere# ‘ead, and the body was taken to the 
White House, where, after being embalmed, it laid in 
state, 

Immediately upon Prevident’s death the bells 
of the city churches were tolled, and this was the first 
intimation the: ibeir Chief Mag'strate was dead. 


The Lying in State. 


Wednesday, if 1 Apu l, 1665, will be ever considered 
as one of the dark days of our Republic—the anniver- 





and awkward as I knowIam? Yet he kissedme— 
he did. Oh! if I only were such as he, or some 
One as good as he; could are for! 

**] have put the whi’ » rore in Lindy’s hair, and 


she will like him in spite of herself—how can she 
help it? Oh! 1 am afraid Idolovehim. But 
nobody shall ¢ know it. They will marry, and 


when they do ‘hey shalj have the farm, for it al- , 


sary of the battle of Lexington, 1776, and the attack on 
our gallant Union troops ‘4 Baltimore, 1861; it was also 
the day on which the good President, as he will always 
be called, was laid in funeral state in the Executive 
Mansion. The apartment chosen for this melancholy 
ceremoniel was thet known as the East or Reception 


Roomu—here, not 1 








had received all the notabilities of the nation, and with 
that hearty kindness which is the highest species of 
courtesy—here he bad only s short time before intro- 
duced Gen. Grant and his wife to Mrs. Lincoln, with 
words as complimentary as they were sincere. 

The room was heavily draped in mourning, the cor- 
nices and mirrors being covered with black alpaca, the 
middle of the mirrors with white crape, and black crape 
curtaius were hung at each window. 


The Coffin. 


The coffin is covered with black cloth, heavily frmged 
with silver, with four silver medallions on each side, in 
which are set the handles. The upper third of the 
coffin, lined with white satin, was thrown back so as to 
reveal the head and bust. Upon theé*foot of the coffin 
was placed o magnificent anchor, composed of flowers, 
On the middle was a bouquet of evergreens and leaves, 
upon which rested a single white Japonica, the contri- 
bn‘ion of the California delegation, Upon the floor of 
tue bic», around the coffin, was a heavy wreath of white 
Japonicas and roses, 

The countenance of the dead was perfectly calm—the 
discoloration had spread around the eyes a little farther, 
but there lingered around his mouth that sweetness of 
expression which was habitual to the President, and 
which generally dwells with those whose hearts are at 
peace in their bosoms, It was impossible to look at the 
serene, marble-like face before you without instinctively 
repeating the poet's lines: 

“ The faces of the dead are fair, 
Earth’s last and heaven’s first look they wear— 
Serene without one mortal care.”’ 
The Catafalque 


stood lengthwise to the room, or north and soutu, and 
immediately in front of the double doors which lead to 
the wide hall. The floor of the catafalque was about 
four feet in height, and approached by one step on all 
sides, making it easy to view the face of the honored 
dead. Above this is a canopy, in an arched form, lined 
on the under side with white fluted satin, covered other- 
wise with black velvet and crape. Th‘s was supported 
by four posts, heavily encased with the emblem of 
mourning. The canopy, the posts and the main body 
of the catafalque were festooned with crape and fastened 
at each fold with rosettes of black @itin, {t presented 
on the whole an affecting sight. 


The Guard of Honor. 


A guard of honor, composed of Major-Gen. Hitchcock, 
Brig.-Gen. Eaton and about 25 other officers of all 
grades, representing all branches of the military and 
naval service, all in full dress, were on duty in the room. 
Gen. Hitchcock stood at the head, and Gen. Eaton at 
the foot of the coffin. The other officers directed the 
movements of the people, 

Upon approaching the catafalque the mourners sepa- 
rated, proceeding singly on either side along the raised 
platform which constituted the base of the catafalque, 
passing from the foot to the head of the coffin, and each 
lingering for only a second to look for a last time on 
those loved features. Many wept audibly, and much 
genuine emotion was exhibited. The crowd then 
passed on across the length of the East Room and made 
their exit through the third window from the north- 
eastern corner of the mansion, from which a tempo- 
rary bridge, draped in mourning, had been made across 
the area in front of the building. 


Viewing the Body. 


The public were admitted through the gate at the 
western entrance of the circular drive from the avenue 
to the Executive Mansion. Guards were stationed at 
this gate, and permitted the crowd to pass in gradually, 
and prevented their passing through only as fast as they 
went out at the outer gate. It was announced that the 
gete would be open at half-past nine a.m. Before this 
thousands were standing in the line waiting for the 
signal for them to enter the gate, and march up the 
pavement which leads up to the main entrance of the 
honse of the dead. Finally the appointed hour arrived. 
The solemn procession moved on, and its advance soon 
disappeared at the mainentrance. But this did not ap- 
pear to lessen the number in line; in fact, it increased 
every moment. The people gathered thus ten times as 
fast as they were permitted to enter the gate and wend 
their way up the walks. Solemn ati'!lness existed along 
the whole line, which by ten o’clock extended at least 
two blocks, six or seven deep. There was no noise or 
jostling. No guards were necessary to keep order, 
Thousands and thousands passed in to view the re- 
mains; yet still they came, and the procession in- 
creased instead of diminishing up to the time of 
the closing of the gates. When that hour arrived 
there were thousands who were unable to secure ad- 
mission, and went home without obtaining a view of 
the form of the honored dead. The smallest estimate 
that can possibly be placed upon the number which 
gathered there during the day was thirty thousand, and 
probably considerably exceeded that number. 

The Funeral Services 
were opened by Rev. Dr. Hall, of the Episcepal Church 
in Washington, who read the beautiful liturgy for the 
dead from the ritual of his denomination. 

This was followed by « fervent prayer by Bishop 
Simpson, of the Methodist Church, which was not only 
appropriate but effective in all respects. He closed 


-| with the Lord’s Prayer, in which the whole audience 


joined as if by one voice. This was the most sublime 
scene ever enacted in the White House. The whole 
audience were melted to tears under ite effect. 

Then came the sermon, by the Rev. Dr. Gurley, pas- 
tor of the Presbyterian Church in that city, which Mr. 
Lincoln and his family were in the habit of attending. 

This impressive address occupied considerable time 
in its delivery, and our Artist, who was present, has 
furnished a str’king representation of the scene. 

Dr. Gray, Chaplain of the U.S. Senate, after a brief 
silence, then closed the services with prayer, and at two 
o’clock, with military precision, the funeral cortege 
etorted from the Presidential Mansion. 

The Funeral) Procession. 

The procession which escorted the body from the 
White House to the Capitol was one of the most im- 
posing ever seen in Washington. It started at two 
o’clock, The avenue was cleared the whole length from 
the President's Mansion to the Capitol. 

The funeral car stood dt the door of the north en- 
trance of the White House, with six light gray horses 
attached. The hearse is a splendid piece of mechanism, 
and was built expressly for the occasion. The lower 
base of the hearse is fourteen feet long, seven feet wide 
and eight feet high. The upper base, upon which the 
coffin rested, is eleven feet long, and is five feet below 
the top of the py. The py was surmounted by 
@ gilt eagle, draped with crape. ‘she whole funeral 
car wes covered with black cloth velvet, crape and al- 
paca, elegantly festooned on the si.'es and ends; the seat 





of the driver with hammer cloth, and on each side is a ' 
The coffin was so placed as to af- | 


splendid black lamp. 
ford a full view to the spectators. The hearse soon 


vonths before, Mr. Lincolu | started and the procession formed im accordance with 





i 
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the prégramme, The sound of the muffled drams 
heard, and the procession, with « slow and letaeed 
tread, moved from the home ot mourning on its mission 
with the remsins of the illustrious dead. Not an un. 
toward circumstance transpired to mar the 

at the White Mouse. The arrangements were all care 
fully made and carried out to the letter, in the most 
perfect manner. Just as the service commenced in the 
East Room the tolling of the bells in different portions 
of the city was heard; the minute guns were also 
heard ae they boomed forth at the different fortificas 
tions, 

Every window, housetop, balcony and every inch of 
the sidewalks on either side was densely crowded with 
® mournful throng to pay homage to departed worth. 
Despite the enorméus crowd the silence was profound, 
It seemed akin to the death it commemorated. It any 
conversation was indulg:d in, it was in suppressed 
tones, and only audible to the one spoken to. A 
solemn sadness reigned everywhere. Pvescntly the 
monotonous thump of the funeral drum sounded on the 
street, and the military escort of the funeral car began 
to march past with solemn tread, mnffied drums and 
arms reversed. 


The Military Escort. 


Two regiments of the veteran reserve corps, com 
manded by Col. Gilo ; the 8th Mlinois cavalry, under 
Col. Clendennin; the 16th New York cavslry, com- 
manded by Col. N. B, Sweitzer; a battery of artillery, 
commanded by Brig.-Gen, Hall, and a battalion of 
marines, commanded by Major Graham. Each of these 
organizations, except the artillery, was followed by a 
full brass band, discoursing in turn, afier passing points 
indicated by the marshals, a series of funeral marches. 

Officers of the Army and Navy. 


Immediately atter the military escort came a large 
body of dismounted officers of the army and navy and 
marine corps, followed by the officers of this branch of 
the service, who were mounted. These numbered 
about 1,500 in full dress, the mounted general officers 
being each followed by an o: derly, likewise on horseback. 
This portion of the procession was exizeinely imposing. 
it was a gorgeous military display. 

Following this military escort came the civic proces- 
sion, headed by Colonel Ward H. Lamon, United States 
Marshal for the District of Columbia, mounted on 8 
splendid white horse, Next came the carriages three 
abreast, containing the attending clergy, the Surgeon- 
General and the family physicians of Mr. Lincoln, and 
after them two lines of carriages, containing the pall- 
bearers. 

Owing to the great desire to see Gen. Grant, this 
portion of the line of the procession attracted much at- 
tention, and as it moved on was accoinpanied on the 
sidewalks by a dense throng of people, struggling along 
the crowded ways to catch a glimpse of the great military 
chieftain of the age. 


The Faneral Car. 


This imposing machine was the great centre of at- 
traction. It was preceded and followed by immense 
crowds of all ages and conditions, who seemed anxious 
to keep as near as possible to the earthly remains of 
him whom they had loved in life, and whose memory 
they so much revere, as second only to the great Father 
of his Country. In this part of the crowd were large. 
numbers of negroes, with dejected aspect, and many of 
them in tears. The car itself, heretofore described, was 
drawn by six gray horses, each led by a gioom in 
mourning livery, and was followed by the late Presi- 
dent’s favorite riding horse—a splendid gray, led by his 
favorite hostler. A long line of sad and weeping rela- 
tives of the deceased followed in carriages, and the 
delegations from Kentucky, the native State of Mr, 
Lincoln, and Illinois, his home, came after, on foot, as 
mourners. 

The carriage of the President, Andrew Johnson, came 
next. It contained the President and the Hon. Prestop 
King, of New York, and a strong cavalry guard on 
either side, 

After the members of the cabinet for the first time in 
any of our public demonstrations were placed the diple 
matic corps in single line of cairiages. Some surprise 
has been manifvsted at this part of the programme, as 
hitherto it has been customary upon social occesions 
for Ex-Presidents and the Judges of the Supreme Court 
and other leading officers of the Government to precede 
the foreign ministers, but the place assigued to th: m 
to-day is sccorded invariably abroad on all great state 
occasions to the representatives of foreign governments 
immediately after the monarch and before the officers 
of his own government, 

The Judges of the Supreme Court, and Senators, and 
Members of Congress were in carriages, four abreast, 
and were followed by an immense miscellaneous pro- 
cession of military and civic associations of Washington, 
Georgetown, Alexandria, Baltimore, Philadelphia and 
New York, and delegations from almost every State in 
the Union, led by the delegation from Massachuscite, 
in which was noted Major-Gen. Butler in plain citizen’s 
dress. 

The Clerks of the Departments, in one body, marched 
70 abreast, occupying the entire width of the avenue, 
The procession was closed by about 1,600 well-dressed 
negroes of various organizations. 

The procession was one hour and « half passing s 
given point, and there was hardly any time when a halt 
was necessary, except for the removal of the coffin from 
the funeral car to the catafalque, in the rotunda of the 
Capitol. It is estimated that there were at least 150,000 
persons on the streets to witness the procession. The 
number in the prvvcessien was not less than 18,000, in- 
cluding 300 Marsbals and Assistant-Marshals, 11 Major- 
Generals, 84 Brigadier-Gererals, 1,200 other military 
officers, 150 naval o‘icers, including Vice-Admiral Far- 
ragut, and 108 Senators and Members of Congress. 








An Oprratic Lion-Tamer.— We find the 
following notice of Ullmann, the operatic manager, in 
the New York Weekly Review : 

Ulimann has proved himself a lion-tamer. It is well- 
known that the Elector of Hesse-Cassecl is one of the 
rudest and most autocratic of al) the petty sovereigns 
in Germany, and that among other weaknesses he 
possesses @ predilection for punishing his servants 
and actually fighting with them. When Ullmann ar- 
rived in Cassel with the Patti caravan, the “ Intendavt” 
of the theatre, which Ulluiann had rented, asked free 
admission for the Elector im the box of the cvuit, 
Uliman said : 

“No such a thing. If his Highness wants to come, 
his Highness will have to pay.” 

* But you will have to pay for the ges.” 

“‘T shall not do it. Lf you do not light up the theatre, 
my singers will sing in the dark,” said Uliman. 

The Intendant went ti embling to the Elector and told 
him of Uliman’s impudence, but the Elector laughed 
and said : 

“ He is a rude dog, I like that; pay him.” 

And Ullmann received 15 Frederick d’ors. The 
Elector had believed that there was no more eg 
wan in the world than himself. He did know 
Ulimann. 
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HIS NAME. 
BY ADA VEROOMAN. 


I rncvant thee dead, wy heart— 
Thou wert not de ut sleeping. 
I thought the pain and smart 
Had vanished with the weeping. 


I thought, because the tears 
Had ceased to fill mine eyes, 
; That all the vanished years 
Had left me brave and wise. 


I did not think my lip 
Would tremble at his name, 
That the sweet sound of it 
Would set my heart aflame. 


I thought—what did I think ?— 
That thoughts of thee were dead : 
That when within the grave 
I lay my weary head, 


No dream of thee could shake 
My wish to rest in God— 

No thought of thee could make 
The grave a drear abode. 


But, oh, beloved, I 
Am weak and faint, I find; 
I stretch my hands and cry 
To every idle wind : 


Oh, bring him back to me, 
My love, my life, my pride ! 
Oh, dearest, let me see 
Thy face, whate’er betide! 


I perish, love! I fall 
Without thy hand to hold. 
Dost thou not hear me call? 
Why hast thou grown so cold? 


Alas! these idle words! 
Alas! this woe in vain: 

I for a moment heard 
That precious name again, 


Another word or two: 
**T saw him yester-e’en, 
A noble man and true.” 
Tneir careless jests between, 


Farewell, thou risen shade, 
Thou phantom of the past, 

Thou wert a dream, a happy dream, 
Too sweet and bright to last, 


I clasp thy hand, thy lips I kiss, 
In mute farewell and pain. 

Ah, never may a wop like this 
Ravage my heart again | 








GUY’S FOLLY; 


OR, 


The Secret of Thornton Heath. 
BY VANE IRETON ST JOHN. 


CHAPTER I11.—‘ THE LIGHT OF REASON HAD FLED 
FROM HER EYES; AND SHE LOOKED AT THE FACE 
OF NATURE THROUGH A HAZE.” 

Axoor half-way between Nightingale Lodge and 
Guy’s Folly a pathway led across the moor toa 
little lonely cottage which stood more than a mile 
away from any other hzbitation. 

It was situated on one of the most wild, weird, 
and desolate parts of the heath, and could not be 
seen from any distance, on account of the scat- 
tered groups of stunted fir-trees, which effectually 
hid it from the road. 

In front of the litile hut was a small garden 
railed off from the common; behind stretched 
away the banks and ditches of one of the old 
Roman camps, traces of which are frequently to 
be met with on the downs, heaths and commons 
of this island. 

The old Roman camp was not the only anti- 

relic which might be seen from the door 
of the little cottage. 

Two huge upright stones, with a third one piled 
on the top, brought to mind the old Druids, that 
savage priesthood who so long ruled both Church 
and State, in this lovely island, years before the 
Roman invaders formed roads, dug trenches, or 
built bridges in the, to them, newly-discovered 


But to return to the cottage itself. 
Its walls were of mud, cracked, and weather- 
and on one side propped up by huge 
of timber. 

The roof ‘vas of thatch, and in places showed 
signs of decay, as if the rafters, rotten with age, 
were giving way beneath the accumulated weight 
of straw which had been piled upon them. 

The windows were composed of various shaped 
pieces of glass, principally “ bull’s eyes,” and ap- 
peared to be in a most dilapidated condition. 

However, a light column of smoke ascending 
from the low chimney showed signs of some comfort 
within, cheerless and forlorn as the outward 
aspect might be. . 

The = had gone down, but a tint of his de- 
parti lo still hung above the western 
aod Soll the windows of the cottage above- 
mentioned seemed loth to part with the glowing 
hue which they had caught from the disappearing 
gun, as he took leave of the land and dipped be- 
hind the hills. 

Through the chintz curtains which shrouded 
the lower windows might be uae ——- 
glimpses of persons moving about in the ruddy 
glow of firelight which illumined the interior of 
the 


There were two within. 
One was an woman—the other a gir, ap- 


parently about sixteen or seventeen years of age, 





The old woman sat by the hearth, in which a{ Mrs. Freshfield seemed to know and understand 


wood fire burnt brightly, engaged in the mys- 
teries of cooking. 

She was apparently about fifty years of age ; but 
though thus old Time had dealt mercifully with 
her, her wrinkled and withered form was uprights 
and her eye keen as that of the hawk which 
hovered over the heath. 

The room in which she sat was more comfort- 
able than one would have supposed from the 
external appearance of the cottage. 

A small scrap of carpet decorated that part of 
the floor immediately in front of the fire ; there 
were chairs covered with a kind of patchwork 
covering; a good substantial table; various 
eating and drinking utensils ranged on shelves ; 
while a few old prints in wooden frames adorned 
the walls and chimney of the open fireplace. 

On the other table were a few books in ancient 
binding, and on the floor underneath satthe young 

irl. 


The girl was, as I have mentioned, about six- 
teen or seventeen years of age, though any one at 
first glance would have deemed her much 
younger. 

She was dressed in a dark dress of flimsy ma- 
terial, which was low in the neck, and revealed a 
beautiful pair of white, rounded shoulders, over 
which fell a profusion of golden ringlets. 

Her hair was not more lovely than her face ; 
though her eyes were somewhat devoid of ex- 
pression. 

The light of reason, indeed, had fled from them, 
and she looked upon the face of Nature through a 
haze. 

She had formed a wreath of snowdrops and 
crocuses, and placed it over her exquisite brow, 
while in her lap were tiny wild flowers, which she 
was working into fantastic shapes. 

The.old woman ever and anon gazed with fond 
regret upon the face of the beautiful child, and 
now and then stopped in the midst of her work to 
pat her on the h®ad. 

When the evening meal was ready the girl sat to 
the table with her aged companion, and ate 
without speaking. 

“What is the matter, Claudia, my child?” said 
the old lady, at length ; “ you are very silent to- 
night.” 

The girl shivered, and shrugged her pretty 
shoulders, 

**Claudia’s cold,” she said, poutingly. 
feels as if he were coming.” 

* He ?—whom do you mean?” 

‘Oh! you know him—you know him ; the tall 
old man with long gray hair. Oh, how I hate 
him |” 

The fire of anger lit up the inanimate eyes, 
and gleamed from the reddening cheeks. 

The old lady sighed deeply. 

**Poor girl!” she murmured; “ when will you 
pass away ?” ’ 

Claudia heard the words, but understood them 
not; and a wistful glance was all the answer 
given. 

The meal passed on in silence, and in silence 
the old lady cleared it away. 

Hardly had she done so when a step was heard 
crackling along the gravel path without. 

“Oh! it is he—it is he!” cried Claudia; and 
away she fled into a dark corner to hide herself, 
if possible, from the coming visitant. 

In another moment the door opened, and a man 
entered unbidden. 

This was Guy Raymond. 

He bowed deeply to the old woman, but gianced 
with a supercilious glance at the crouching girl. 

“Well,” Mrs. Freshfield,” he said, *‘ Claudia has 
one of her old fits, I see ?” 

** Pray be seated, Mr. Raymond,” returned Mrs. 
Freshfield. ‘‘ Yes, indeed, she is shy to-night. 
Come, Claudia, and speak to Mr. Raymond.” 

The girl never once looked up, but, with’a kind 
of dogged earnestness, went on playing with the 
wreath, and humming a fune, though her face 
was pale, and her form still trembling with 
emotion, : 

The old man glanced at her for a moment 
earnestly, 

Then with a sickly smile he turned away. 

** Never mind ; leave her to herself, Mrs. Fresh- 
field!” he said. ‘‘I have not come to make long 
stays—I never make long stays. I have merely 
come to bring you some money.” 

He placed a purse on the table. 

Guy Raymond, the miser, placed a purse upon 
the table! 

Mrs, Freshfield dropped her gaze upon the 
floor. 

** You are very good, I am sure,” she began. 

Guy Raymond stamped heavily, and interrupted 
her. 

“Tam not good; and if I were, I should not 
want you to tell me so! I hate to be called good! 
This cottage is mine, this furniture is mine, the 
bread you eat is mine! Thank heaven that the 
very air you breathe and the light you see is not 
mine to give; but thank me for nothing, for I 
hate—I hate to give it!” 

The pallor of his face as he spoke, and the wiid 
gleam in his eye, and the clenching of his hands, 
sufficiently attested the truth of his words, 

Mrs. Freshfield trembled and the tears stood in 
her eyes. 

**T am very sorry to offend you, Guy,” she an- 
swered; “but I cannot help being grateful—I 
cannot, indeed !” 

“Don’t be grateful, then—I don’t like it; it 
means a lie—a thing that does not exist; and 
most of all, don’t call me Guy!” he cried, pas- 
sionately. ‘‘ What do we want now with Christian 
names—you and I—in this vale of years, when 
Mr. Raymond and Miss Montalbert were good 
enough for us years azo? My mother called me 
Guy, and hated me—my father called me Guy, 
and despised me—my neighbors speak of my house 
as ‘Guy's,’ and talk of my Folly. Call me Mr. 
Raymond, then, and let us seem friends if we are 
not.” 


** She 





his moods, and answered no more, 

Presently he broke out again. » 

“* Are yon teaching that girl to hate me?” 

** No, indeed, no!” 

“ What makes her act thus towards me, then? 
Does she see any one else ?” 

Mrs. Freshfield hesitated a moment. 

** Come, speak truly !” he cried. 

“Yes; she sees one person; but he, I know, 
would not speak ill of you.” 

** And who is this paragon ?” 

“Your nephew, Raiph St. Clare.” 

Guy Raymond turned deadly pale. 

“Does he, then, still visit here, after my ex- 
press injunction to the contrary?” he asked in a 
voice of passion. 

* You forget, sir.” 

** What do I forget?” 

“That after Claudia’s last illness, occasioned by 
your forbidding him to see her, you consented to 
an interview once a fortnight.” 

** Yes—yes, I forgot!” he murmured; “ but is 
he in the neighborhood now ?” 

** Yes ; I saw him yesterday.” 

** At what time ?” 

Mrs. Freshfield seemed greatly agitated. 

* About eleven.” 

** And where ?” 

** On the heath.” 

** And in which direction was he going, may I 
ask ?” continued: Guy Raymond. ‘“ Now, answer 
me truly ; I have a great reason to know!” 

“He was walking in the direction of your 
house.” 

** Ah! and who was with him?” 

*T do not know; some one was with him ; but 
it was so dark I could not see.” 

**Good !” said Guy Raymond, slowly and coldly 
— ‘good! Last night, at half-past eleven.o’clock, 
my house was broken into, and a large sum of 
money taken from it—I believe, about five or six 
thousand pounds, To do this, as it was all in gold, 
three persons were required. Ralph St. Clare is 
poor, and not over scrupulous, I believe. When 
does he come here again ?” 

“T know not.” 

**Remember then, when he does come, to ques- 
tion him ; and see if he is suddenly possessed of 
money.” 

Guy rose. 

“*Good-night, Mrs. Freshfield!” he added. 
“Good-night, Claudia! Some day we may be 
better friends, I assure you!” 

He bowed deeply as before to Mrs. Freshfield, 
but did not even turn towards Claudia, and in 
another moment he was gone. 

When he had disappeared, Claudia rose and 
threw her arms round Mrs. Freshfield’s neck. 

“Oh! mama, mama!” she cried; “what did 
he say of Ralph—my Ralph? He has no money— 
he is not a thief, is he?’ 

An expression of pain passed over her mother’s 
face. 

‘No, no, he is not a thief, my child,” she said, 
kindly. ‘‘ But hush! here he comes, I think.” 

As she spoke, the door was gently opened, and 
a head was poked in. 

A curly, bright-eyed, smiling head, the head of 
a handsome man, with all the attributes of merry 
youth about him. 

** Is he gone?” he asked, 

Guy Raymond seemed generally spoken of by 
his friends at the cottage in the third person. 

Yes,” said Mrs. Freshfield ; ‘‘ you have missed 
him only by a minute. But come in, or he may 
observe you.” 

The young man obeyed the injunction promptly, 
and in another moment, Claudia, whom he kissed 
and welcomed fondly, was sitting by his side, 
with a gleam of joy upon her face, 

“‘Mr. Raymond has been speaking of you, 
Ralph,” said Mrs. Freshfield. 

** Indeed |” 

“Yes, he spoke of your coming here so often.” 

**He objects even to that, does he?” asked 
Ralph ; “‘ but never mind, I will come, in spite of 
him, See here, Claudia, what I have brought 
you!” 

As he spoke, he drew from his pocket a box, 
which, upon being opened, revealed a necklace of 
most expensive nature and exquisite workman- 
ship. 

He passed it lovingly around the girl’s neck, 
saving : 

“Is it not pretty, Mrs. Freshfield ?—does it not 
suit her?” 

A deadly pallor had overspread Mrs. Freshfield’s 
face. 

“Yes, it is pretty—it does suit her,” she said ; 
“but how can you afford such extravagances, 
Ralph? Have you suddenly become rich ?” 

“T have got a little extra money,” he said, 
carelessly. 

** By the way,” pursued Mrs. Freshfield, gazing 
earnestly at Ralph St. Clare, “Guy's Folly was 
broken into last night, and a large sum of money 
was abstracted. Have you heard of it ?” 

** No,” said Ralph, flushing. 

“You would scarcely believe, perhaps, that 
your uncle has a suspicion that you are the 
thiet |” 

“But you are not, Ralph?—oh, no!” cried 
Claudia, earnestly gazing up into his face with 
her liquid blue eyes. ‘‘ You would not rob, even 
for me, would you?” 

**No, no!” he exclaimed, burying his face in his 
hands ; “‘ not for you—not even for you!” 

Then he rose suddenly, and before either of 
them ceuld restrain him rushed out into the 
night, and disappeared across the dusky heath. 

Meanwhile, Guy Raymond took his way towards 
his home, and entering, as was his wont, without 
summoning the servant, ascended to his study. 

A quaint old room it was, with dusky book- 
shelves, and dusty books, and dusty pictures, and 
grim old pieces of armor standing up in corners, 
and ghastly busts peering from pedestals 

There was no lamp im the room when he en- 





tered, and the moonlight fell blue and pallid on 
the floor, 

Yet he passed across the room rapidly, as he 
would have done in the daytime, and pushing 
aside a great picture, which concealed a door, en« 
tered a chamber, whose dazzling light would have 
nearly blinded one unaccustomed to 1ts brilliancy, 

The picture then slid into its place, and all was 
once more dark, 





CHAPTER IV.—“* IT WAS VERY STRANGE THAT THIS 
MAN WHOM SHE MOST HATED SHOULD BE PRESENT 
ON EVERY OCCASION, TO SAVE HER.” 


THERE was a féle at Lady Arbuthnot’s, three 
days after the strange visit of Walter Raymond to 
his uncle’s house, 

It was a very grand affair, and Walter and his 
wife were present, 

Ella was delightedly bewildered. 

Not tiat she was especially fond of sho ‘Sr ex- 
citement. . 

On the contrary, during all the struggles of her 
young married life, she had been the one to coun- 
sel prudently and check extravagance. 

But she had been so completely boxed up, as 
the saying is—so entirely a hermit of late, that it 
was a source of joy to her to find herself once 
more emerging into the light of life, and to see 
her husband, too, less overwhelmed with cares 
and more reckless of expenditure, 

The only doubt in her mind was, whence did the 
money come? 

This doubt she gradually dissipated. 

He had been addicted to gambling of late, he 
confessed, and had won a large sum; and she 
chided him and made him promise he would 
avoid it in future, 

To this he willingly assented, 

He had not named the sum, and the “large 
amount” might be swelled indefinitely. 

So Ella Raymond launched out once more into 
the delicious circle of pleasure, which had been 
her usual sphere; and when she entered Lady 
Arbuthnot’s drawing-room, leaning on the arm of 
her husband, and exquisitely dressed, there was 
a buzz of mingled surprise and admiration through 
the room, . 

Lady Arbuthnot herself was a strange party; 
very tall, very upright, very staid and stiff; just 
the wrong person, any one would imagine, to be 
always giving balls gnd routs. 

But Lady Arbuthnot always acted with a pur. 
pose, and she had a very cogent purpose indeed 
in this instance, 

Sir Robert Arbuthnot had died—at peace with 
ali men but his creditors—and had left among his 
few legacies three daughters and one son to be 
cared for by his widow. 

The three daughters were not bad-looking in 
their way, but the misfortune was, that two were 
80 alike, that any one falling in love with one 
might find himself falling in love with the other. 

They were tall; had fair hair, blue eyes, re- 
markably fine busts and figures; but their faces 
were expressive of little else but apathy and in- 
difference to everything in general and particular. 
The third was entirely different to her sisters, 
but I must leave her description to another period 
in my story. 

The brother, Sir Arthur Arbuthnot, was a young 
maa about five feet five in height, with a somewhat 
symmetrically formed figure, but an effeminate 
unmeaning face; albeit his hair and eyes were 
dark, and his features tolerably good: 

He imagined himself to be a great favorite 
among the ladies; and as he was twenty-one 
years of age, and his experience of “‘ conquerable” 
ladies lay principally among servant girls, he may 
be presumed to have been tolerably truthful, 

Here, then, at the house of the lady with the 
three tall daughters, and the invincible son, Ella 
Raymond found herself on the third evening after 
Walter's expedition to Guy's Folly. 

The rooms, nicely decorated, were well filled 
with guests, the grounds were tastefully laid out, 
and sparkling lamps and lanterns glittered in all 
directions, 

It was after the third dance, which being a 
“square dance,” Ella had danced with Sir Arthur 
Arbuthnot, that the young baronet led her to a 
seat near one of the large bay windows, 

“This must be quite a change for you, Mrs, 
Raymond,” he said, leaning over her with that 
peculiar style of tenderness which is so essentially 
insulting to a woman who is out of the pale of 
* fast life.” 

Ella was too simple, however, to observe his 
manner, and answered, innocently : 

“Yes; Ihave been living very quietly lately— 
very quietly.” 

The baronet langhed lightly. 

**Yes, I should think so; very quietly, and very 
dismally, too; for I have seen you, day after day, 
seated at your window at Nightingale Lodge, 
alone, and looking the very picture of misery.” 

This was an absolute untruth, veiledin the sem- 
blance of reality. 

His servant had metioned to him the fact of 
Ella’s lonely watching ; but he, immersed in his 
own selfish pursuits, or drugged by the previous 
night’s potations, had never been near the Lodge 
at all, 

Ella looked up surprised. 

**You have noticed me?” she said. “I had 
imagined that since the commencement of my 
hermit life, some months ago, there was no one 
near who cared to notice me.” 

Sir Arthur endeavored to assume a look of 
injured benevolence, 

“‘My mother never once forgot you, and re 
peatedly asked you to come to her, though you 
never came ; and I,” he added, with tenderness— 
“TI have never forgotten you, although now, of 
course, I have no right to be your comforter!” 

Ella flushed. 

What could he mean? 

Was he insulting her? 

Vor the first time, the idea entered her mind 











‘ 


_ Arthur,” she said. 
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that his manner was not that which a young man 
ought to use towards a young married lady. 

Yet she was placed in an awkward predicament. 

She was in the house of his mother, as her 
guest ; and to behave rudely to him, without any 
sufficient cause, would scarcely be allowable. 

So she endeavored to pass it off. 

**} do not know,” she said, laughingly—‘t I do 
not know, Sir Arthur, that you ever were so far 
admitted into my secrets as to claim the right of 
comforting me.” 

“No, truly,” he said, earnestly, “such has 
never yet been the case ; but only because I have 
been weak, .oolish, remiss. You have been mar- 
ried now one year. For six months before 
your fatal union I loved you passionately, and 
like a mad, foolish fellow as 1 was, I feared to tell 
you of my love. I saw you married, then, before 
my eyes—carried away from me, as it were— 
without being able to move a step to prevent it 
for, as I have said, 1 have never whispered 4 word 
to you of my love; and at the very foot of the 
altar, as it were, it would have been the act ofa 
lunatic to have spoken.” 

Ella, while he was uttering these strange words, 
sat in mute amazement. 

Then when he had finished speaking, she said; 

* And why, pray, do you speak now; since now 
that I am married—and married, too, to a man I 
love—it is little better than an act of lunacy 
till?” " 

Such an answer as this would have repelled 
most men. - 

But Sir Arthur Arbuthnot was not so easily re- 
buffed. 

“He imagined himself once more talking to the 
foolish, uneducated girls among whom he was 
considered a don, and who would have cried and 
simpered over him, and said: 

‘Don’t tempt me !” meaning all the while “‘Go 
on tempting.” 

So he smiled significantly, 

‘‘Lunacy,” he said, ‘‘is scarcely the word to 
use, Mrs. Raymond. It was lunacy in me not to 
tell you of my love at the right moment ; but it is 
only a relief to my overcharged heart to tell you 
now all I have felt, and shall ever feel, for you.” 

This was too much. 

Eila’s face flushed crimson, 

Even her innocent mind was alive to such @ 
broad insult as this. 

She looked around her for a friendly face ; but 
for a moment saw no one. 

Her husband had quitied the ball-room, and 
was busily engaged at whist. 

At length a well-known form approached her. 

It was Gideon Crawleigh. 

At any other time she would have shrunk even 
from specch with this man; but now—for the 
moment at least—he was a welcome friend. 

She rose and accosted him as he was about to 
pass her with a bow. 

“Mr. Crawleigh will protect me from insult, Sir 
*T only hope that you have 
the excuse of not being perfectly master of your- 
self.” 4 

A smile of triumph lit upon the saturnine fea- 
tures of Gideon Crawleigh; while a cloud of 
deadly hate rendered masculine and ferocious for 
® moment the weak, effeminate face of Sir 
Arthur Arbuthnot. 

But Ella did not pause to regard him. 

“Mr. Crawleigh,” she said, a8 he led her toa 
seat at the further end of the room—‘‘ Mr, Craw- 
leigh, not one word of this t9 my husband. I 
would not let him know this for the world. You 
know his hot.temper, and what terrible con- 
sequences might ensue from revealing to him any 
misbehavior on the part of Sir Arthur.” 

Gideon Crawleigh bowed deprecatingly. 

‘Pardon me, Mrs. Raymond,” he said; “‘ any- 
thing you confide in me 1s sacred. I know, in 
fact, nothing beyond this: that you were annoyed 
by something which Sir Arthur Arbuthnot said, 
and sought an opportunity of escaping from his 
conversation. I can know, and, indeed, desire to 
know, no more; and this little I have now for- 
gotten.” 

He bowed as he said this, and quitted her side. 

Ella was gratefully surprised. 

The mar had always appeared to her in such 
revolting aspects that she had imagined it almost 
impossible for him to do any kind, or gentlemanly, 
or even courteous action. 

But on this evening he had, indeed, outdone 
himself, and she even found herself blaming her 
impetuousity and thoughtlessness in so uncom. 
promisingly opposing her husband’s friendship 
with him, 

After supper, most of the guests adjourned to 
the grounds to witness the gay decorations which 
had been prepared, and Ella went out among the 
rest, leaning on the arm of a young lady whom 
she had met accidentally in the dancing-room. 

This young lady—Rose Florey she cailed herself 
—was of a most talkative nature, and babbliing 
prettily of love and flowers, and other atomies of 
equal intensity, she continued to lose her way 
amid the mazy brightness of the grounds, 

She stopped, apparently bewildered, near a 
miniature pavilion blazing with roseate light, and 
said loudly : 

“Mrs. Raymond, I must confess it, I have lost 
my way.” 

She then suddenly uttered a pretty scream of 
terror and fled, leaving Ella standing in complet 
perplexity. 


The object which had operated upon that young 


lady's nerves was the figure of a man, and as he 
moved within the circle of light, she saw that it 
was Sir Arthur Arbuthnot. 

She trembled violently. 

She would have fled away, but her legs gave 
way beneath her, and she was compelled to lean 
against the trunk of a tree for support. 

“ This is a fortunate meeting, Mrs. Raymond,” 
said Sir Arthur, with a sardonic smile; “your 
friend deserted you just in the nick of time,” 

‘Leave me—leave me, a8 you are a man,” Ella 


ysourmured, tremulously, 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


“Not so soon—not so soon, my charmer !” he 
said, seizing -her hand; “not till I have told you 
how I love you—how deeply, how determinedly— 
not till I have sworn that, no matter what betides, 
you shall be mine |” 

The half-fainting girl could not answer him ; 
she hardiy, indeed, comprehended. what he said. 

He bent towards her, drawing her nearer to 
him, and imprinted a fervent kiss upon her lips, 
which were hot and feverish with terror. 

Then, as he was about to snatch another, there 
was a rustle among the branches near, and a 
hurried step was heard approaching. 

Sir Arthur Arbuthnot, coward as he was, re- 
leased her, and fled away ; but not before the new- 
comer had beheld his position as he had stood 
with his arm around her waist, and his lips 
pressed on hers, 

The new comer was Gideon Crawleigh. 

He approached Mrs. Raymond, who was atill 
= half-fainting, near the pavilion, and 
said: 

‘Is this another secret, Mrs. Raymond? Do 
you meet your lover here, after telling me that 
you disapproved of his attentions?” 

This speech roused her. 

‘Mr. Crawleigh,” she cried, **I have given you 
credit for gentlemanly conduct before this even- 
ing; but this is scarcely carrying it out. Sir 
Arthur Arbuthnot—wretched little villain that he 
is—was here distinctly against my will.” 

Gideon smiled. 

** That is strange!” he said, 
here yourself?” 

**I came with Rose Florey.” 

** Rose Florey ?” 

“Yes. Why not? Whois she, that you should 
express surprise? She is one of Lady Arbuth- 
not’s guests.” 

“T know it. Yet she is no fit companion for 
you. She is——But hush! here comes some one! 
Let us retire behind one of these trees, and con- 
ceal ourselves while they pass. It will be best 
both for you and me not to be seen here.” 

While he said this, they had reached a dark cor- 
ner where they would be unobserved, 

The new comers advanced. 

They were talking eagerly, 

Gideon stood behind Ella, glaring down upon 
her face with a Satanic grin as he watched 
them. 

He knew well who they were. 

Walter Raymond and Rose Florey. 

Ella was about to rush forward, but Gideon 
Crawleigh detained her. 

*‘Hush!” he said. “Not now—not now! Say 
nothing of this to him. Remember, you have no 
right to be here. I can answer for it that Rose 
Florey is nothing to your husband.” 

“Then why are they here together?” asked 
Ella, in a suffocating voice. 

“They may have business together,” returned 
Gideon. “But come, let us go back to the 
house.” 

Ellaanechanieally took his arm. 

It was very strange that this man whom she 
most hated should be present on every occasion 
to save her. 

Yet she thought not of this now; only of the 
fact that she had seen her husband walking with 
Rose Florey, engaged in earnest conversation, 

It seemed as if the sunlight of her heart had set 
for ever; and when it was time to return home, 
she took her husband’s arm mechanically, and 
bowed, without knowing it, to Sir Arthur Arbuth- 
not, who stood, smiling significantly, near the 
door, 


**How came you 








AN ACTRESS’S RACE. 


Mr. Bararp Tayrtor, in one of his later 
books, describes a race he had across California to keep 
a lecture engagement. Here is a parallel : 

A lovely and popular young actress found herself the 
other day at Louisville, on her way to Indianapolis, 
where she had an engagement. She was late for the 
train—but we must go back; the troubles of the fair 
artist commence before. The bridge across the 
Barren river, between Nashville and Louisville, had 
been broken, and the passengers had the pleasure ot 
walking across the timbers, and about a quarter of a 
mile before, in mud literally knee deep. This agreeable 


little episode detained them on the wiole five hours and 
a half, and at Louisville, as we said, the train had 
gone. 


“Iwas to play at Indianapolis the m xt night,” says 
the lady, pathetic but plucky—“ we wer in a dreadful 
way—no train left until 2 Pp. um. the next day. I tele. 
graphed to Mr. R——, the stage manager, to play the 
farce first. We tried first of all to get a special train ; 
I offered thein”’—(we are afraid to say What amount an 
enthusiastic artist will stake, under the pressure of cir- 
cumstances, or we shall have actresses detained, at a 
heavy ransom, upon every road in the country)—«“ but 
they could not do it; eo at two o’clock we started, I 
sent for the conduct ni told him how I was placed. 
He promised to help me all he could, and he did, too. 


We reached Indianap lis 15 minutes before we were 
due. The menager had a cerrioge and wagon ready for 
us and our bagg2ge, and we drove right up to the 
theatre. Twenty-five minutes after the train arrived, 
I was on the stave playing Pauline. The instant I 
reached the theatre the manager rushed before the 
curtain, and told the audience that Miss ”* (we had 





nearly let the name p that time) “ had arrived, and 
the play would commence ss soon as she was dressed. 





They cheered loudly; ever ught it was impossi- 
ble to get me here in ti ; there had been quite 

@ little excitement in Indim lis when my dispatch 
| arrived; I found the house crowded, and they gave me 


a tremendous reception; as for I felt very proud to 


think that under so mar iffieulties I had managed to 
ep my word with the public.” 

| Respect for the reserve of a gentle and timid girl 

inclined us at first to withhold the name; but conaider- 

ing that the incident may be already public among a 

fair proportion of our western readers, and is so honor- 

| able to the little heroine, we see no harm in printing it. 


| The plucky creature who is the author of the above 
| adventure, and of all those charming feminine epithet, 
dashes and exclamations, is Charlotte Thompson, 
who is just concluding a brilliant engagement in Phila 
| delphia, and is due in New York next fall. 


i 


Wary is a spider a good correspondent? Be- 
eause he drops a line by every post. 





JUNE. 


Come with bows bent and with emptying of quivers, 
Maiden most perfect, lady of light, 

With a noise of winds and many rivers, 
With a clamor of waters and with might ; 

Bind on thy sandals, O thou most fleet, 

Over the splendor and speed of thy feet ; 

For the faint east quickens, the wan west shivers, 
Round the feet of the day and the feet of the 

night. 


Where shall we find her, how shall we sing to her, 
Fold our hands round her knees, and cling ? 

Oh, that _— heart were as fire and could spring 

to her, 

Fire, or the strength of the streams that spring! 

For the stars and the winds are unto her 

As raiment, as songs of the harp-player ; 

For the risen stars and the fallen cling to her, 
And the south-west wind and the west wind sing. 


For winter’s rains and ruins are over, 

And all the season of snows and sins; 
The days dividing lover and lover, 

The light that loses, the night that wins ; 
And time remembered is grief forgotten, 
And frosts are slain and flowers begotten, 
And in green underwood and cover 

Blossom by blossom the spring begins. 


The full streams feed on flower of rushes, 
Ripe grasses trammel a travelling foot, 

The faint fresh flame of the young year flushes 
From leaf to flower and flower to fruit ; 

And fruit and leaf are as gold and fire, 

And the oat is heard above the lyre, 

And the hooféd heel of a satyr crushes 
The chestnut husk at the chestnut root. 








TWO SIDES OF A PICTURE. 


SCENE Il. 


(Concluded from our last.) 


Two years had glided by. 

Margaret Delisle had grown more beautiful, and 
was famous. Life had been sweet to her. She 
had rejoiced in a sense of freedom—she had ex- 
ulted in her self-knowledge—she had cried, ‘* Be- 
hold! with my first and only love I can be content 
for ever,” when she met Paul Varian. 

He was young, gifted and handsome, and, better 
than all, a_large-souled, generous man, From 
worshipping the beautiful statues he created she 
grew to worshipping the sculptor himself, seem- 
ingly cold and calm as the marble he wrought 
with. 

Paul thought of her with kindness; he deco- 
rated her studio with flowers; he sang her sweet 
little songs, reminiscences of his sojourn in fair 
Italy, but it was long before he dreamed the blue- 
eyed woman loved him, for Paul, strange to say, 
was wondrously modest. And when at last the 
truth dawned upon him he shrank back trembling, 
and began to examine his own heart, 

Margaret wasthere, no doubt, but as yet did not 
reign supreme, and must not—the wife of another, 
what but sorrow could come of it? And so no 
more flowers came from Paul to Margaret, and no 
more sweet songs of love were sung, and the little 
studio lost all its sunshine. 

Paul feared for her—he feared for himself. She 
was aloving woman—he a tender, gentle-hearted 
man. Heswore that he would be true to his re- 
solve, that no shame or sorrow should come to her 
through him. 

He went more into society ; he worked harder ; 
he left no time for Margaret’s studio. 

And she thought the whole world suddenly grew 
dark to her ; she smiled and jested with those 
who daily came to sun themselves in her presence. 
She took their bouquets, murmuring sweet thanks, 
and passionately tore the flowers into fragments 
when alone, 

She played her part well, but, in spite of all her 
efforts, the blood would mount to her cheek, and 
her blue eyes open in g'ad surprise, when, for a 
few moments, the sculptor entered her room, 

“Oh, even if it could always be thus,” she 
would say to herself—‘‘if Icould always be near 
him, only to hear his gteps, only to hear his voice, 
life would still be life to me; but to feel, to know, 
that some day he will love another! Oh, my God, 
my God!” and Margaret wrung her hands in 
agony. She was finding a devil, as her husband 
prophesied she would the night they parted—a 
worse devil than any she had ever dreamed of— 
the demon Jealousy. 

It came at last, the blow for which she had 
waited and watched, praying all the time that it 
might be averted from her. Paul loved—a little 
dark-eyed, dark-haired creature, whose merry 
langh fell like a deathknell on the ear of the 
broken-hearted woman. She wondered, too, in 
the midst of her grief, how the grand and stately 
Paul could bend to such « childish thing. 

But he loved her. Of that Margaret was too 
sure, for, opening the door quietly and suddenly 
one afternoon, behold! the marble had woke to 
life. Close to Paul's heart the fair young girl was 
clinging, while be looked down upon her with the 
look of one who said in his heart of hearts, “My 
gift from Heaven !” 

Margaret Delisle 
geen her. 

—her breath came in longdrawn sighs—the devil 


closed her door. They had not 





| had full possession of ber—she cared no longer 
for her soul ! 

That night came John Delisle, and offered her 
| again his home and his protection, but she re- 
| fused it, not with her old passion, but firmly, 
ealmly. 

** And docs your present life satisfy you?” 

asked, 

Margaret answered, like one ina dream, 
| life is dead |” 


** But you still exult in your liberty ?” he con- | 


tinued, with some surprise. 
“Tl amagain a slave,” ehe replied, 


* Then what, in Heaven’s name, possesses you 
to refuse my offer?” 

“Thave no right to accept it now, though I 
would not if I had; but you will no longer ask me 
when I tell you certain things. John Delisle, 
when I married you I gate up all that made life 
dear tome. You know how for years I crushed 
my y assionate longings for freedom. You know 
how at last I became desperate, and myself broke 
the chains that bound us; howI exulted in my 
liberty ; how I worked that I might make for my- 
eelf aname ; how I vowed that for art, art alone, 
would I live for ever! But I have found there is 
something else necded to make a woman’s life 
complete. Insulted love revenged itself. You 
start. You, too, then, have been fool enough to 
believe I could live the life I marked out for my- 
self. John Delisle, we have both been bitterly 
mistaken. I love, with all my heart and soul. I 
have thrown down all the affection of my passion- 
ate nature at the feet of a man who has not 
stooped to take it up. Aye, proud, self-poised, 
firm as I thought myself, I have done this!” 

* And the man you love?” her husband asked, 
his lips white with passion. 

Alow knock was heard at the door. Margaret’s 
eyes grew luminous. 

** Come in,” she said, and her voice was won- 
drously sweet. 

Paul Varian entered. His face was bright with 
happiness, but his voice trembled as he began to 
speak, . 

‘* Margaret, my dearest friend,” then paused 
again, seeing a stranger, 

**Paul Varian, my husband,” she said, 

The two looked at each other, and it was as 
though morning had met midnight—one so fair, 
so beautiful, the other so dark and frowning. 

“I beg your pardon,” Paul began. 

**No need of it,” said Margaret bitterly. ‘*We 
are all friends. You came to tell me of your ap- 
proaching marriage,” she continued. “I wish 
you joy. She is a pretty little girl.” 

“And you, Margaret,” he asked, amazed at her 
cold manner, “‘ may 1 wish you joy too?” 

“Oh, this isnot a reconciliation,” she replied, 
divining his thoughts. ‘“ But ask me no ques- 
tions now. Tomorrow night bring your bride to 
see me, John Delisle, perchance you, too, may 
like to bid me farewell. 

“Bid you farewell!” they both exclaimed. 
** Margaret, where are you going ?” 

**To another country ; I am sick of this.” 

**Margaret!” pleaded Paul. 

* Silence, Paul; I go that I may find peace.” 

“God grant that you may find it,” prayed the 
young sculptor, and they parted. 

The next evening John Delisle, Paul and his 
betrothed met at Margaret’s door. 

They knocked, but no‘voice bade them enter, 

**Can she be already gone?” they asked each 
other, But no! impossible ; Margaret had never 
been known to break her word, 

** Her preparations for departure have fatigued 
her ; she must be sleeping,” said Paul ; and John 
Delisle, pushing against the door, found it yielded 
to his touch, and entered. 

The room was brilliantly lighted, and Margaret, 
clad in white, was slumbering on her couch. Her 
golden hair swept the floor at her side, and twined 
among the tresses were many faded flowera— 
Paul’s bouquets. Her little hands were clasped” 
upon her breast, and in them was clasped Paul’s 
picture, 

A strange perfume filled the room. A strange 
dread fell upon the three, 

John Delisle raised the glorious head, and the 
withered flowers went rustling to the floor. 

** She is dead |” he said, calmly. 

** Dead!” repeated Paul, in a tone of agony. 

** Dead!” shrieked the little creature who clung 
to his arm ; and then, with a lightning flash, she 
read it ali, “Paul,” she gasped, “she loved 
you!” 

Her lover made no reply. 

** And you, Paul—and you, Paul?” she conti- 
nued, a strange, fierce eagerness in her childish 
face, . 

** [might have loved her, dearest, for she was a 
great and glorious woman ; but there is her hus- 
band—is not that enough?” 

She clung to him and kissed him, and called him 
‘**hor own,” and then fell on her knees, weeping, 
beside the dead woman. 

Raul raised her gently, bent, and pressed one 
kiss on the marble brow, and they went forth, 
leaving John Delisle with his dead. 

Yes, she was his now. The haughty spirit 
had fled—the flashing eyes were closed—the de- 
fiant voice stilled for ever. i 

“T loved you, Margaret,” hesaid. “If I have 
driven you to this, God forgive me!” 

And so died Margaret Delisle. And the world 
shrugged its shoulders and said, “How shock- 
ing!” and “ She always was a strange, incom- 
prehensible creature ;” and “In fact, what else 
could be expected ?” 

But very few said, “ Another terrible example 
of the results of a marriage without sympathy, 
without love, without anything that makes mar- 
riage holy |” 











She pressed her hands upon her heart | 


j 


Wuart 1s aw Inon of Rats ?—The late weekly 
return of the British Registrar-General gives the fol- 
lowing interesting information in respect to rainfall: 
“Ran fell in London to the amour t of 0.43 inches, which 
is equivalent to forty-three tons of rain per acre. The 
rainfad during last week varied from thirty tons in 
Edinburgh, to two hundred and fifteen tons per acre 
in *, Am English acre consist of 6,272,640 

j =; andan inch deep of rain on an acre 

) cubic inches of water, which at 277,274 

s to the gallon, makes 22,622°5 gallons; 

allon of distilled water weighs wetelaents 

on an acre is 726,225 pounds avo 3 

pounds ares tox and consequently an inch 

sin weighs 100-993 tous, or nearly one hundred 

.¢ lous per acre. For every one hundredth ofan 

inch « toa of water falls per acre.” If any agriculturist 

were 0 try the experiment of distributing artificially 

that w ~h nature so bountifally supplies, he,would soon 
feelin: ¢ to “rest and be os 
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you know 
toge. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 





you what can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our containing full list and particulars, 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 
and Cartes de Visite. 


Prerqonconte Views 


kinds. Send stam ae_9 Gotege 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


Beauty.—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
Ceeening, Ctieate end portent axial estes. Cr 
‘= ps; ee ee dnd 
mains permanent for years an ot detected 
Price $1. 18 cents by wail, securely packed from ob- 
: HUNT & CO., PERFUMERS, 
000 133 South Seventh Sireet, Philadelphia. 











The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant- 
ef to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on the firet 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive cupls. 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 

P. H. HENDERTON & CO., 
Box 5251, New York Post Office. 





100 Photographs of Union Generals 
sent, postpaid, for 25 cents; 50 Photographs 
of Rebel Officers sent for 25 cents; 100 Photographs of 
Female Beauties sent for 25 cents. Address aaa 


48, Holland, N. ¥. 





‘Psychomancy.”—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
uirement all can possess, securing 
ve, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
95 centa, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary ee Se interest, Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies yesold. Address 
tf &. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 


Att re e. Those now engaged are realizing 


from $15 to $20 per day net profit. Send stamp for 
Circular. Address P. O. Drawer 12, Troy, New York. 
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FREE READING ! 


Soldiers, Sailors, Marines, Everybody—send us your 
address. Will, in return, —_7- a large family news- 
oa with good miscellaneous reading matter. 

rs : 


CHAS. E. MACKEY, 61 Nassau St., N. ¥. 





Young Man, would you sport « fine Beard or 
Moustache? If so, use the Parisian Compound, pre- 
—— by the celebrated Dr. De Ville, of Paris. Warranted 

force a heavy growth of hair upon the smoothest face 
in six weeks without stain or injury Tm — Sent, 
postpaid, to address on receipt of $1. e888 

ed 8. 5. CHASE, 





Cohoes, N. Y. 
499-511 P. O. Drawer, 359. 
Courtship Bade Easy. Love Making 
ed. ve Letters, etc. 650,000 sold. 64 pp. 


y 15 cents. Free by mail. Address HUNTER & 
0O., Hinsdale, N. H. 499-502 


MANHATTAN ARMS CO.,- 

Newark, N. J.—Our Colt Model 

Navy Pistol is of best material and wrought 

throughout. Parts interchangeable. Every Pistol 

warranted one year. Best Pistol made for army officers, 

pn dg lighter than any Pistol using at 
(45 

12 kinds of Album Gem Pictures in 7 

0% Colors, 50c., 24 kinds, 80c., 72 kinds, $2 and $3 


per 1: da z. Mailed, postpaid, by 
J. 1. G. PIERPONT, Nos, 37 and 39 Nassau St., a 
499- 














Golden Hair Curler, 


That will Curl the most stubborn hair into Wavy Ring- 
lets and will last six months. Price $1 by mail. 
498-501 Address DR. FRANKLIN, Calhoun, Ml. 


For Every Loyal Breast. 
LINCOLN MOURNING PINS in Silver Plate; New 
s in Black and White Satin. Perfect Pictures. 

25c.; or 20 for $4; 100 for $17: 1,000 for $150. 
to last for 60 days. Send your orders at once. 
SALISBURY BRO. & CO., 
Providence, R. I. 
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ENVELOPES AND NOTE PAPER 


At Wholesale Prices, sent by mail, postpaid, on 
receipt of the price. 
1000 Buff Letter Envelopes, extra thick........ +++ $4 
1000 Canary Color Letter Envelopes, extra thick.. 4 
1000 White Envelopes, double thick............. - 6 
One Ream super thick Note Paper..............++ 3 
One Ream first-class double thick Note Paper..... 4 
One box (250) new style Magenta Envelopes...... 2 
G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 
Stationers and Envelope Manufacturers, 
36 street, N. ¥. 


CARD PICTURES 


Of all the distinguished Generals, such as Gen. Grant, 
Phil Sheridan, Gen. Sherman, etc. Send for a sample 
hundred. Price only $6 per hundred, or $1 per dozen, 
60 cents the half dozen. The cards are just the thing 
to carry in your Photograph Album. Any of the above 
cards will be sent by mail on receipt of price. 

Address all orders plainly to 

Cc. L. BRIGGS, Publisher, 
92 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Ill. 
WHISKERS. 


$1. For One Dollar I will send, sealed and $1. 
postpaid, the “ Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed, 
which I warrant to force a heavy growth of hair upon 
the smoothest face in five weeks, or upon bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain or injury to the skin. En- 
tire satisfaction given, or money refunded. Lescriptive 
Circulars mailed free. Address 
499-511 E. L. SANFORD, Lansingburg, N. Y. 

ers! Moustaches !!—The celebrated 
HIMALAYA FLUID is warranted to produce a full set 
Of Whiskers in two weeks. An English patent article, 
Which does no injury to the skin. Sent, postpaid, for 
o. mes Dr. H. DE FORREST, Albany, N. ¥. 




















Photogravh Cards for Gentlemen.— 
—= Catalogues sent for 50 cents. Enclose an 
M with your name and address. 


6834 Liberty St., N. ¥. 


D. 








IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


GREAT SALE 
oF 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 
One Million Dollars! 
To be Disposed of at One Dollar Hach!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW- WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for $1 each! 





300 Musical BoxeS......sssseseesee++ $20 to $150 

ie * with Bells and Casta- 
BABacccceccccscassecsocccesoe see 200 «* 500 
500 Silver Teapots and Coffee Urna.... 20 50 
500“ PBoccccccerccce 30 “100 
1,000 “ Ice Pitchers..........+++0++ 20 60 
i wees 3.5 

“« oe 
a “1 15 “* 560 
2,000 “ Fruit, Cardand Cake Baskets 20 “ 50 
PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons....... eve $10 ** 20 
10,000 * * Table Spoons & Forks 20 “ 40 
EACH. 

250 Gents’ Gold Hunting-case Watches $50 to $150 

250 Ladies’ Gold and Enameled-case 
WORRRES. coccccocecvccovcccceces 35 ** 70 
500 Gents’ Hunting-case Silver Watches 35 “ 70 
200 Diamond Rings. .......s-sseseeeee 50 “100 
5,000 Gold Vest and Neck Chains... 4“ 30 
3,000 * Oval Band Brecelets.. ° 4“ 8 
5,000 Jet and Gold Bracelets............ 6“ 10 
2,000 Chatelaine Chains & Guard Chains 5 * 20 
7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches....... 4“10 
5,000 Coral, and Emerald Brooches 4" 8 

5,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Florentine 
Ma BIGGS. cc cccccecccccceccccces 4“ 8 
7,500 Coral, Opal & Emerald Ear Drops 4°* 5 
4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins... 260 “10 
3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys... 250 8 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides....... 3“ 10 

5,000 Sets of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 
Btuds, C66. ...cccsccccccccccccece 3“ 8 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, etc....... 4“ 6 
10,000 Miniature Lockets. ..........-++0+ 2650 “ 10 
4,000 sed “* Magic Spring.... 10 ** 20 
3,000 Gold Toothpicks, Crosses, etc..... 2“ 8 
5,000 Plain Gold Rings.......... eececce e 4 “10 
5,000 Chased Gold Rings..... ote vetcce ° 411 
10,000 Stone Set and Signet Rings....... 250 “ 10 
10,000 California Diamond Rings........ 2“10 
7,500 Sete Ladies’ Jewellery—Jet & Gold 6“ 15 

6,000 * o « Cameo, Pearl, 
Opal and other stones....... eoee 4°15 

10,000 Gold Pens, Silver Extension-hold- 
ers and Pencils...........++++0+. 4“ 16 

10,000 Gold Pens and Gold Mounted 
TION AES. 000 cocceccccsccceses cece 6 “10 

5,000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension 
TROBAGES, oc ccccccccsccdegunvers ee 415 ** 25 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles...... 6“ 15 

5,000 see “«  « «© Hair Bars and 
Balls........ poocesvccssecece oese 5“ 10 


ARRANDALE & CO., Manufacturers’ Agents, 
No, 167 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


Announce that all the above list of goods will be sold for 
One Doliar each. 

In consequence of the great stagnation of trade in the 
manufacturing districts of England, through the war 
having cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of 
Valuahle Jewellery, originally intended for the English 
market, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SAURIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agente for the principal European Manufacturers, 
have resolved upon a Great Gift Distribution, subject to 
the following regulations: 

CrertiFicaTEs of the various articles are first put into 
envelopes, sealed up and mixed; and when ordered, 
are taken out without regard to choice, and sent by mail, 
thus giving all a fair chance. 

On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what you 
are to have, and then it is at your option to send 
the dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may 
thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR. 


Send 25 Cents for Cortificate. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for for- 
warding the Certificates, paying postage and doing the 
business, 25 cents each,which must be enclosed when the 
Certificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for 
$1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for 10; anda 
hundred for $15. 

AGENTs.—We want agents in every regiment, and in 
every town and county in the country, and those acting 
as such will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered for them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents by every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either in cash or post- 
age Stamps. ARRANDALE & OO., 

167 Broadway, New York. 


What the “Press” say of Us. 


Grrat Girt DiIsTRIsvTION.—A rare opportunity is 
offered for obtaining watches, chains, diamond rings, 
silverware, etc., by Messrs. Arrandale & Co., at No. 167 
Broadway. They have an immense stock of articles, 
varying in value, and all are offered for $1 cach. The 
distribution is very fairly done—you agree to take a 
certificate of a certain article, enclosed in an envelope, 
and are not :equired to pay your dollar unless you are 
satisfied with the article, which will certainly be worth 
more than that amount, and may be $50 or $100. An 
excellent mode this of investing a dollar.—Sunday 
Times, New York City, Feb. 19, 1865, 

Messrs. Arrandale & Co. have long been personally 
known to us, and we believe them to be every way 
worthy of public confidence.—New York Scottish Ameri- 
can Journal, June 11, 1864. 

We have inspected, at the office of Arrandale & Co.’s 
Agency for European Manufacturing Jewellery, a large 
assortment of fashionable and valuable jewellery of the 
newest patterns. We also noticed a large quantity of 
silver-plate, and understand that the whole of these 
newly-imported articles are to be disposed of on a novel 
principle, giving great advantages to buyers, and 
affording extensive employment to agents. We know 
the firm in question to be a 7 respectable and 
thoroughly worthy of public confidence, and recom- 
mend our friends to read their advertisement.—New 
York Albion, Sept. 3, 1864. 

By Messrs. Arrandale & Co’s arrangement, the ad- 
vantages must be on the side of the customer, for he 
has everything to gain, and nothing comparatively to 
lose. He knows what he will get for his dollar before- 
hand, ard he need not send it if he is not satisiied.— 
New York Weekly News, Aug. 6, 1864. 

EMPLOYMENT FoR Lapres.—The most eligible and 
profitable employment we have heard of for ladies is 
the sale of certificates for the “‘ Great Gift Distribution’ 
of Arrandale & Co. A lady of our acquaintance has been 
very succeseful in this way, not only filling her own 
purse, but also in doing a good turn to those to whom 
she sold the Certificates,as will be seen from our advertis- 
ing columns. Gentlemen can also be thus engaged.— 
New York Sunday Mercury, Aug. 14, 1864 

In our columns the reader will find an advertisement 
of Arrandale & Co.'s Gift Distribution of watches, 
jewellery and silver-ware. In payment of that advertise- 
ment we reccived several seta of the jewellery advertised, 
and we are warranted in saying that, both in finish and 
quality, they quite exceeded our expectations. They 
turned out to be just what they had been represented.— 
True Democrat (Lewislown), Aug. 17, 1864. 

The British Whig of Kingston, C. W., says, Nov. 26, 
1864, one of our lady subscribers became an agent for 
Arrandale & Co., and by request brought some 20 
articles, sent as prizes for her agency, to this office for 
in on, and without hesitation we can state that 
each and all of the articles were worth treble the 
amount of cost to the and some of them 
aix times. 





A CHANCE FOR YOU 


To get a Fine Watch or some Fine Piece 
of Jewelry or Stlver Ware, at a cost 
- of ONLY ONE DOLLAR! 





The Rich and Poor Treated Alike. 


925,000 


Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewelry, Dia- 
monds, Gold Pens and Cases, 
Lockets, 6ic-, Gic., &c- 





“196,000 DOLLARS 


AND VALUED AT 


750,000 DOLLARS! 


We shall sell all these articles at ONE DOLLAR each, 
without regard to cost, and in no case to be paid for 
until you know what you are to get. 





EA 
seeesess- $100 00 
65 00 
35 00 
20 00 
and Sets, from. ......cscccsseses $20 00 to 100 00 
500 Guard, Vest and Chatelain Chains.. 10 00 to 20 00 
1000 Silver Open Face Watches......... 15 00 to 20 00 
5000 Vest, Neck and Guard Chains..... 5 OO to 15 00 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Revolving Brooches 4 00to 7 00 
3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches..... 400to 700 
3000 Coral, Emerald and Opal Brooches 4 00to 7 00 
8000 Gold Pens, Extension Silver Cases 5 00 to 10 00 

5000 Gold Pens, with Silver Mounted 

EEOIACES...ccccccccccccvcccccocee BOOHO 10 OO 
$000 Coral, Emerald and Opal EarDrops 4 00to 7 00 
9000 Mosaic, Cameo and Band Bracelets 2 00to 10 00 
4000 Gent’s Breastpins and Watch Keys 2 00to 8 00 
3000 Miscellaneous Articles............+ 200to 700 
3000 Sets of Bosom Studs........... sees 200to 700 
3000 Sleeve Buttons............esseees - 250to 700 
6000 Plain and Stone Set Rings......... 250to 700 
We Minced dcanenceesesesscccnsses 2 00to 15 00 
7000 Sets of Ladies’ Jewelry........... 3 00to 15 00 
5000 Ladies’ Belt Buckles.............. 5 0O0Oto 15 00 
5000 Silver Napkin Rings.............. - 500t0 12 00 
6000 Silver Fruit Knives............., » 5 00to 10 00 
8000 Silver Cake Baskets............ eee 15 00to 20 00 
GOOD GEIGER CRStOES, 200 cc cccscceveccccse 12 00to 25 00 
3000 Ladies’ Hair Balls..%..........+. 5 00 to 10 00 
6000 Ladies’ Gilt and Pearl Combs...... 5 00to 10 00 


SINGLE CERTIFICATES 20 CENTS EACH. 


We shall sell all the above goods at $1 each; 95,000 Cer- 
tificates of all the different articles will be put into en- 
velopes, sealed up and mixed. When ordered, will be 
taken out without regard to choice, and sent by mail, 
thus giving all a fair chance. Upon receipt of the Cer- 
tificate you can see what you are to have, and forward a 
dollar for the article or not as you please. 


We shall charge in all transactions by mail 20 cents 
for each single Certificate. We will send 6 for $1; 16 
for $2; 40 for $5; 100 for $10. Address 

J. TOWNSEND & CO., 
15 John street, New York. 


Shults’s Curlique, for Curling the Hair. 
Price, by mail, $1. arranted, Address 
499-511 Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 








“tow ‘tis Dono.”—Whiskers in 6 weeks. 
Gambling exposed. Fortune-telling. Ventriloquism, 
&ce. 100 great secreis. Free for 25 cents. Address 
HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 499-502 





Soldiers send Stamp for our Mammoth Catalogue. 
Address HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 499-502 


SiG, WATCHES, $I6. 


A Splendid Gold-Plated Watch, Lever Cap, Small Size, 
White Dial, Spade Hands, Good Timer, sent by mail or 
express for $16. Same Watch, German Silver, for $15. 





Bosom Studs, fancy patterns.........0.se006+ $1 00 
Vest Chains, o S _ g0000600000000006 2 00 
Sleeve Buttons, different desigus............. 1 50 
Swinging Crosses, 75 cts. Ladies’ Jet Pins... 75 
Band Bracelets, plain and engraved......... - 100 


These Goods are of the finest quality, and in point of 
brilliancy and finish unsurpassed by the finest gold. 
The above will be sent immediately on receipt of price. 


Address FORWARDING AGENCY, 


000 58 Liberty Street, New York City. 


GREAT CLOSING SALE! 
$650,000 Worth of 


Watches, Chains and Fine Jewellery, all to be sold for 
$1 each without regard to value, and not to be paid for 
until you know what you are to get. Send 20 cents for 
a certificate, which will inform you what you can have 
for $1; then it is at your option to send the dollar and 
take the article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a 
Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of Jewellery on 
our list for $1, and in no case can they get less thana 
dollar’s worth, as there are no blanks. Six certificates 
will be sent for $1; 13 for $2; 35 for $5; 100 for $12. 
Great inducements offered those who act gs Agents. 
Catalogues, containing full list and particulars, mailed 
free. Address 
JEWELLERS’ ASSOCIATION, 
P. O. Drawer 12. 285 River 8t., Troy, N. Y. 

492-604 


The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


25 cents. Address 
000 FE. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 














Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann St., N. Y. 


New Pocket Albums, 


Holding 16 pictures, the cheapest and the most desirable 
Album in the market. Price only 75 cents, 

CARD PHOTOGRAPHS of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
man, Sheridan, Butler, Hooker, Hancock, Howard, 
Foster, Gilmore, Farragut, Lincoln, Mrs. Lincoln, Libby 
Prison, Making Love, Love at Virst Sight, Coming 
thro’ the Rye, Matrimonial Joys, Matrimonial Sufferings, 
etc. Price 10 cents each; wholesale, $6 per 100, 

NEW MAP OF RICHMOND, price 10 cents, 


Agenis wanted. sent free, 
G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Street, Boston, Mass. 





Shults’s Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid for 50cents. Address C. F. Troy, N. ¥. 








Also Manufacturers of Banrp & Wiison’s Pate t 
Angular-Nib Gold Pens. 
JAS. D. BARD, Agent, No. 22 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
Pens, 50 cents. Send for Circular and 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free by mail for 50 cents, Retails for $6 . RL 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-524 


CELEBRATED 
SWISS CIGARS, Manufactured by 
VAUTIER, Freres, Granpson, Switzer- 
land. Suisses Fins, Figaros, Virginie. 
J. MAROC MARTIN, Sole Importer for 
the United States, No. 203 Pearl Street, 
N. ¥. 493-505 














GOLD, $8—SILVER, $1 50 


Ist, 24, 34, 4th, Sth, 6th, 
9th, 10th, 11th, 12th, 
14th, 18th, 20th, 234 


ARMY CORPS, 


Showing each Division. 
By the Single One, 100 or 
1,000. Send for Circular, 
Address 
DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufac’g Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlera 
charged low rates. 0000 


Just Published. 
MATRIMONY MADE EASY! 
How to Win a Sweetheart or a Lover! 














If any young Gentleman or Lady wishes to know how 
to begin a Love Correspondence, or, if they wish tc 
speak their mind in a tardy, bashful or a careless way 
to their lover, this book tells exactly how it should be 
done. It tells you how to write Love Letters, and how 
to win your Sweetheart every time. It tells you how 
you can Marry whoever you wish, and how you can be- 
come rich in a very short time, i, 
gilt muslin. Sent by mail, postpaid, for 75 cents, Send 
all orders to 


0. L. BRIGGS, Publisher, 
92 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Il. 
Wew, Novel and Useful. 
Everybody send stamp for Circular. 


&a@ Burglar Proof Lock. Sample, by mail, 30 cents. 
tf 8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau 8t., N. Y, 








Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the thest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. ce $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassan St., N. Y. 


Do you want to Win at Square 
Cards? 


My French Card Magnifier can be used with common 
cards, and the face of the cards can be seen by the deal- 
er. This will enable you to know just what your oppo- 
nent holds in his hand. This 
every time, at any game you wish to play, such as 
Bluff, Poker, Euchre, &c. Sent by mail, ed 
postpaid, on receipt of price, $1 50. 

Address all orders to 

©. L. BRIGGS, rter, 
92 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Tl. 
Photographs of TOM THUMB’S Wife 
and Baby. 


Price 25 cents. Send orders to Box 3410, Post Office, 
New York. 499-502 











Chewing, Smoking and Snuffing To- 
BACCO CURED AND PRE TED. The medicine 
sent free by mail for 50 cents, five for $2, by 

DAY & SON, 
497-509 76 Church 8t., New Haven, Conn. 


PLAYING CARDS. 
ADVANTAGE OR MARKED CARDS. 


Forty different kinds at $1 50 by mail; $12 00 pez 
dozen. Also, French cards (52 views) $1 25, by mail; 
$10 00 per dozen. If to the armies, $1 00 extra to pre 
pay Expressage on a dozen. Address 

FORWARDING AGENCY, 
58 Liberty street, New York. 


Beauty-—Hunt’s White Liquid Bnam- 
el, prepared by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele 
brated Parisian Ladies’ E ler. it whit the 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
and imparts a freshness and transparency to the com- 
plexion which is quite natural, without injury to the 
skin. It is warranted to remove Tan, Freckles, 
Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail, free from obser: 


UNT & be MERS, 
133 South Seventh Street, and 41 South Eighth 
Street, Philadelphia. 

















LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[May 6, 1865. 











stay 


= be sant on receipt of 20 cana by ; 
ODOR! 0’DOR! 


DR. BRICCS’S 
COLDEN 0’DOR 




















GOLD PENS ¥ 


by all who have used 


The Johnson Pen is 





E. 8. JOHNSON, Prahen ot Office, 
5 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


Starr’s Repeating Four-Shooter. 





The Advanta;es of this arm are: 
1, It is the only Pistol that can be placed 
aa pare = aaa the Cartridge 


2. It cam be loaded in the dark quicker 
than any other Pistol, and with no danger. 
3. wey oe ge Cartridge than any pistol of the 


4, It is the safest Pistol to load, shoot or carry, as 4 pre- 
is impossible. 
any other Pistol, and is less 
liable to get out of order. 
6, It shoots the ordinary metal Cartridge that can be 
purchased anywhere. ° 
TO BE FOUND AT THE PRINCIPAL GUN AND HARDWARE 


DEALERS. 
MERRILL PATENT FIREARMS CO., 
° Baltimore, Md. 


ARCANA WATCH. 
An Elegant Novelty in Watches. 


The cases of this watch are an er: new invention, 
of six different metals combined, rolled to- 

and yan oar an exast imitation of 

18 carat called Arcana, which will always keep its 
, a nee and durable as solid gold, 
and are afforded at ith the cost. The case is 
ee ee ae él and Shield for name, 
with Patent Pin, and engraved in the exact style 
Gold Hunting Levers, and are really 

handsome and desirable, and so uxact an imitation of 





fi 


Europe, and are superbly finished, having ved pal- 
fancy ges, ie, with 
balance, and the im: d ruby elled action, 

with line and hands, is warranted a 

good time These watches are of three different 

sizes, the for ladies, and are all Hunting 

Cases. A case of six yop oy he 

$125. A e one sent in an elegant Morocco Case for 


— sell for thrée times their cost. cost. We are 
the sole agents for this watch in the United States, and 
none are genuine which do not bear our putes — 
Address DEVAUGH & ©O., Im 
15 Maiden Lane, ew » York. 





How to overeome it. See 
NAL, January No., 20 cents, 
500-30 FOWLER & WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 


USE THE BEST: 





Woollen 
Mothe and all Destructive Insects. For sale by all 
Druggists. 


“UNIVERSAL 





PAPER COLLAR 


TAINTER & JACKSON'S 
PATENT AUCUST ioOo } 





Tho Trade supplied wt No, 886 Pearl Street, New York 








HAT AND SPUR WORN BY THE MURDERER OF 


IN HIS FLIGHT FROM THE THEATRE.—SKETCHED BY C. E. H. BINWILL. 


PRESIDENT LINCOLN, AND DROPPED BY HIM 





All the New Army Corps Badges 
Ready. 
B. T. HAYWARD, 
208 Broadway, New York. 







Ihave a NEW PRESIDENT LINCOLN MEDAL, with 
a true Likeness on one side, and the Date of his Birth, 
first and second Inauguration, and of his Assassination. 
Sample, 25 cents; $15 per hundred. Agents wanted 
everywhere. 

Also the NEW RICHMOND MEDAL. On one side 
is the Capture of Her ney April 3, 1865, the o te 
side of this Medal is a True Likeness of Gen. Grant. 
I will send a sample of this Medal without the Top Bar 
for 25 cents, and with the Top Bar, made of Pure Coin 
Silver, with your Name, Regiment and Company hand- 
somely e ved thereon, for $3. 

Also, I have all the NEW CORPS BADGES of the 
Army ready. I will send a sample, with your Name, 
Regiment and Comaane handsomely engraved thereon, 


on the receipt of $1 50; and for $3, or $5, T will send 
a genuine 16 karat Gold Enameled Corps Ring for either 
Corps or Division. 


Badges of every oe made to order. 

I want an t in every Regiment, Hospital and De- 
partment of the Army and Navy, to whom — 
inducements ate Offered. Send for wholesale ill ted 
Cire’ 


: B. T. HAYWARD, 
° Manufacturing Jeweller, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Bagnitying S50 epee, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
REE of different powers for $1. Address 
M000 F. BB OWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 











STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS 
OF THE WAR! 


Obtained at great expense and forming a complete 
PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY OF THE GREAT UNION 
CONTEST. 


Bull Run, Nashville, 
Yorktown, Strawberry Plains, 
Gettysburg, } Deep Bottom, 
Fair Oaks, Belle Plain, 
Savage Station, | Monitors, 
Fredericksburg, | Chattanooga, 
Fairfax, | Fort Morgan, 
Dutch Gap, | A ta, 
Pontoon , Richmond 
Hanover Junction, | Petersburg, 
Lookout Mountain, Charleston, 
Chickahominy, | Mobile, 

City Point, | &c., &e. 


Everybody is interested in these memorable scenes. 
Catalogue sent on receipt of stamp. 
Just published by 
E. & H. T. ANTHCNY & CO., 


498-5010 501 beescanaonds N. ¥ 


To Purchasers of Organs, IMfclodeons 
or Harmoniums. 


Every one heving any thought of purchasing an in- 
strument of this class now, or atany future time, should 
send for one of Mason & Hamlin’s Cabinet Organ Circu- 
lars, which will be sent to any address entirely free of 
expense. This circular contains much information 
which will be useful to every purchaser of such an 
instrument, such as articles on ‘“‘How to Judge of a 
Musical Instrument,” ‘‘ History of the Organ,” “ His- 
tory of Reed ——————. ” etc., etc. Address MASON 

BROTHERS, Broadway, New York; or MASON & 
HAMLIN, 274 Washington street, Boston. ° 





FREE TO EVERYBODY. 


SOLDIERS, FARMERS, MECHANICS AND EVERY- 
BOLY thro shout the Country, wi will receive by mail, a 


First-Class rote My nom » FREE, by sending 
their address to Edi on Atty aad Mone Gvuradh & 
Ann Street, New York. tfo 





AN STEEL cqttiarg 


att S idaaste eld 


~—S 4™ 
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** Electric,”’ -Adjusting, ley ee White, $3, $5, 
$7 and $9 per doz. ; Specimens, 50 cents, 75 cents, $1; 
Snow-white Linen Finished, “ Illusion Stitched, pe $1 25; 
Suitable Necktie, $1. Ladies’ “‘Tiusion Embroidered” 
Steel Collars, $1 50; Cuffs, $1 50; Gents’ Steel Cuffs, 
$2. Mailed, on receipt of price a and size. JEANERET, 
78 Nassau Street, N, Y. Box ° 


Children’s Spring Roc 
oneal ey we | Horses, sewn’ Bale-Tenders 
macrey bye gsand Toys. TIBBALS, 610 Broadway, 
pe eave, it. Nicholas Hotel. 498-5010 


Tarrant’s Effervescent Seltzer Appe=- 
rient is the most delightful Curative Agent known for 
ring and Summer Complaints, such as Bilious 
Affections, Sour Stomach, vee nd loss of Appetite, 
Indigestion, Sick Headache, veness, Feb: Dis- 
eases, etc. Sold by all Apothecaries. ° 


Great Sale 


WATCHES AND JEWELLERY, 
A. H. ROWEN & CoO., 
(Agents for the Manufacturers, ) 


No. 36 Beekman Street, New York. 
$1,000,000 WORTH!! 











To be of at ONE DOLLAR each, without re” 
gard to value, not to be paid for until you know what 
you are to receive: 

100 Gold Hunting-Case Watches - - each $125 
100 Gold Watches, various styles - - each 16 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches - - - each 650 
500 Silver Watches - - - each $20to 35 


1,000 Gold Pens and Gold Holders - each 15to 25 
10,000 Gold Pens and Silver Cases - each 6 to 3 
and a large assortment of Jewellery of every description, 
oa Ladies’ and Gents’ wear, varying in value from $3 to 

25 each 

The method of disposing of these goods at ONE 
DOLLAR each is as follows: 

Certificates, naming each article and its value, are 
placed in sealed envelopes and well mixed. One of 
these envelopes will be sent by maii to any address on 
receipt of 25 cents. 





On receipt of the Certificate you will see what you are 

ing to have, and then itis at your option to send the 

ollar and take the article. Purchasers may thus obtain | 
a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of Jewellery | 
on our list for ONE DOLLAR, and in no case can they “ 
less than One Dollar’s worth, as there are no bi 
The Price of Certificates is as follows: 
5 for $1; 11 for $2; 30 (with premium*‘for club) for $5; 
65 (with premium) for $10; 150(with a premium—Silver | 
Watch) for $15. 

The distribution is conducted fairly, and all have an 
equal chance ot obtaining the valuable prizes by pur- 
chasing the certificates. 

We guarantee entiro satisfaction in all cases, 

Agents wanted, to whom we offer special terms and 
premiums. Send 25 cents for one certificate and our 


circular, with terms. Address 
A. H. ROWEN & CO., 
° P. O. Box 4270, New York. 








Langenheim 1eim 5 Improved Magic 
Lantern Pictures, 
con and Dissolving Views, artistically colored. 


Superior Lanterns and complete 4) , Ste., etc, 
For catalogues and information, apply to W. LANGEN- 
HEIM, P. O. Box 1579, Philadelphia, Pa. 500-30 





Vineland Lands. 


soil, which produces 
$36 per acre, 


a sockey. the most improving place East est. Hundreds a tains The 
one oes It is now are . 
beauty Addveee CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Fort Letters answered. information will 
be sent free. . a ip, New Jersey 

From Report of Soom Rozmvsor, Agricultural Editor Tribune : 

“It is Of the most extensive tracts, in an almost level position and suttabic dition for pl t 


To all wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlements, mild and healthful ciimate, 0. ie com 





1 for 25 conte; | 
Cc. 





SiwaTon. oa 


ety 
y the Week we ym = ee ‘eingl one 

be | A mail, part country, in neat 

case, WITH A Saumaes Vier Omar, for only $10. 

A neat SILVER + ym game a6 above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, & adapted to the Army. 
ao by mail, ~ any part of the country, for 

and American LEVERS from $25 up. Good 
Wi es of all descriptions. 
Address OHAS, P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 
° 38 and 40 Ann Street, N., Y, 


LU BIWw’s 


Violette Tooth Powder. 


This new, ye and incom ble article (Lubin’s 
last and best) is ther Tooth Powders. 
It has no equal. Deatsnl box; $1 extra large size. 

W. H. K, Principal Agent, 
181 Water street, New York. 

55 Rue d’Enghien, Paris. ° 








STAMME RING 


— 





pews hme s Appliances. For descriptive pam 
&c., address H. C, L. MEARS, 277 W. 23d 8t., N. 
eowo 


WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GOLD MEDAL: 


Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 





for five years. 
Price lists promptly 
nt on application. WM. ENABE & CO. 
A full assortment of the above celebrated instri- 
ments at J. BAUER & OO.’s Warerooras, 
No. 544 Broadway, N. Y. 








OZ00ONT 


For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 





Cleansing, Beautifying and Preservin — Teeth, 
and Sweetening the Breath; ost con- 

venient, efiicacious and beneficial article for he Teeth 
the world has ever seen. 

Sold by Druggists and Fancy Goods dealers every- 
where—75 cents per bottle. 

HALL & RUCKEL, Proprietors, 
0000 218 Greenwich 8t., N. Y. 


- Memorial Badges and Medals. 
B. T. HAYWARD, 


O08 Broadway, New York 
. Agents wanted everywhere. Send for Circular. 


FOR A PORTUNE 
Address FRANKLIN 8. M. CO , Box 302, Boston, Mass. 


COAL AT COST! 


4 Saving of more than 30 per Cent. at 
present prices. 


ES nichkerbock.er 
ANTHRACITE COAL COMPANY. 


Offices, 416 and 69 Broadway. 
CAPITAL STOCK, $600,000. 
Shares 60,000 at $10 each. 


NWO INDIVIDUAL LIABILITY. 


Superintendent: M. P. Fow.rr, Mahanoy City, Schuy, 
kill county, 

Agent at 416 Broadway: CHARLES C. CRUGAN. 

Agent at 69 Broadway: C. H. Rarmonp. 

The following gentlemen are Stockholders, and will ac 
as an Advising Board: 

Suiru SHELDON, of Sheldon ry Co., 385 Broadway, N. Y, 

Jomn H. Watson, 290 Broadway, N. Y. 

Trak Cuasez, Jun., of Chase & Co., 524 Broadway, N. Y. 


| JOHN FARRELL, ot Herring & Co., "951 Broadway, N. Y. 


W. Cc. ome of Archer & Pancoast, 9 Mercer street, 


BaINBRIDGE SmirTu, 262 Broadway, N. Y. 

GroRGE Pancoast, of Archer & Pancoast, No. 9 Mercer 
street, N. Y. 

J. H. PULESION, 69 Broadway, N. Y. 


The Colliery owned by the Company is located in the 
second or- middle coal’ basin in Mahanoy. township, 
Schuylkill-co., Pa., and upon veins that are a oy req 
tion of the celebrated Honeybrook range of the Le 
coal basin. It has been in successful operation for 
last six months, producing large quantities of the sunest 
and best description of hard, free coal, ——- 
makes it especially desirable for household pu 
It is capable of producing and sending to mar et fro 
75,000 to 100,000 tons annually. The run which the 
Company has upon the veins is more than a mile long, 
and comprises more than 1,000,000 tons of coal above 
water level. 

Every Stockholder is entitled f one ton of coal yearly, 
at cost, to each share of stock held by him. Should he 
not desire coal, then the profit upon the cdil to which 
he is entitled will be paid to him in cash. 

Should more than 60,000 tons of coal be mined during 
—- year, the profits derived from its sale will be divided 

= ody aye eager alike, whether they have or have 


nog elected to take coal at cost. 
books for subscription to the capital stock are now 
at the offices of the Company, 416 Broadway, corner 
Canal street (upstairs), and 69 Broadway (first floor), 
— ph the coal may be seen. Full particu 


te. either personally or by note. 
olders who have already subscribed can 


eatin their orders for coal, which isaow = 
delivery 











